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Retiring President 
Henry De Bolster: 
in his Own Words 


From an interview conducted on Sunday, March 13, 1994 at 4:00p.m._ (tran- 
scribed the next day--after the sabbath) over tea and speculaas at the presidential 


mansion. Interviewer: Dennis Van Staalduinen. 


DVanS: You're retiring in a short time . . . in how many months now? 

Rev. DeBolster: About three and a half months. 

DVanS: Any plans for your retirement? 

Rev. DeBolster: Um, yes and no. That’s a question many people are raising. I have 
come to the conclusion that I really don’t know what’s going to happen as yet. It 
was difficult for me to make the decision to retire and I guess the main difficulty 
was that I’ve been involved with this institution from the very beginning. To say 
farewell to the institution that has been so much a part of my life was difficult. 
So it took me a while before I finally came to the conclusion that that was the best 
thing to do. But now that I’m standing about a year and two months later. . . 
even though I was totally at peace with the fact that I was going to retire, [ had. 
not separated myself from the institution. And I didn’t know how difficult that 
was until now, It took me that long. And so immediately I wrote a letter to the 
board and I said “Hey, I’m retiring; however: anything you want me to do ona 
part time basis, tell me and I’m willing to do it.” Now it didn’t take very long 
before I spoke to somebody who said: “I read your notice of retirement. Your 
poor successor!” I said, “What do you mean?” He said, “Well, when you tell 
the Board that you’ll do anything they ask, have you thought about your successor 
and where that leaves him?” I said, “Man, I never did!” 

In the meantime the Board had appointed a small committee to look into 
whatever it would be that I would be doing and I talked to the chairman of that 
committee and I said “I’m changing. It’s not anything the Board wants me to do, 
it’s anything the new president wants me to do,” because I don’t want to walk in 
front of the new president or look over his shoulder or anything like that at all. 
That becomes an impossible situation. 

Then in January the committee came to me with a proposal to offer me the 
position of chancellor and to ask me to stay involved in fund raising and whatever 
else on a part time basis. Now that proposal came to the different areas of the 
college, and when | came back from my vacation in Florida | heard that there 
were disagreements about this—particularly among faculty there are people that 
say that this is such a small institution we don’t think we’re ready for a chancellor 
and undoubtedly there are other reasons as well. So that made me think. And 
I've seen many times, Dennis, the hand of the Lord in my life particularly in 
connection with what we’ ve been doing at the college in a remarkable way. And 
I suddenly saw what I hadn’t seen before: we cannot possibly and we should not 
enter into any kind of a disagreement about my future. I think that would be 
totally inappropriate. In addition to that, while I was on vacation I could never 
get the college out of my mind, particularly not the financial part. And then | 
thought, when I get back, is it good for me, is it good for the college that | 
continue to be concerned about this? And so suddenly all these things came 
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"POTATO" SAY I 
[ Dennis Van Staalduinen--editor | 


Okay. This is it. After six months of striking 
around in the dark, I’ve finally got it. Forget 
all that stuff about occupohumonyms, alcohol 
in the apartments, presidential searches, nudes 
in the gallery, ninety-five theses, and 
ombudspersons. Forget about everything I’ve 
ever written about in this column. I’ve finally 
discovered exactly what this college needs: we 
need more jazz! 

® Oh, mr. VanStaalduinen? And how did you 

come up with this? 

I had faint inklings of it last summer at the 
Ottawa jazz festival. I looked around at what 
jazz was doing for all the middle-aged civil serv- 
ants gathered there with their children: grey- 
haired researchers from Statistics Canada were 
dancing with personal secretaries from M.P.s’ 
offices; grandparents sat on lawn chairs and 
nodded their heads in time (or out of time—it 
didn’t matter); little children of civil servants 
were grooving with parks maintenance work- 
ers, and all to the sounds of hot jazz of all kinds. 
It was, in the words of a sax player I once heard 
interviewed on CBC, “beeooeefuw.” Mind 
you, the civil-servant’s jazz-fest was all done 
very politely, and there were too many old folks 
trying to be a little too hip, and speaking of 
hips: most of them could have used a bit of 
grease to get them past some lingering stiff- 
ness. But they were doing it. They were jazz- 
ing. I thought, “wow. It’s too bad we can’t do 
this at Redeemer!” 

Then last semester when that pretty-good 
jazz band from Mohawk played at a coffeehouse, 
I thought: “wow. We can do this at Redeemer! 
Maybe we should do it again.” 

Then last night, when Benita Wolters did 

jazz—good jazz—in her recital, I thought to 
myself: “wow! Not only can it be done at Re- 
deemer, but Redeemer students can do it!” 
More than that, I said “there needs to be more 
good jazz here more often!” 
% Why—mr. VanStaalduinen—would we want 
more jazz here? You know people walked out 
on that jazz band from Mohawk. Maybe there's 
no jazz here because people here don’t like jazz. 
Naw. People don’t like jazz because they 
haven't been exposed to it. Look, here’s some 
good reasons to like jazz—some great reasons 
to have more of it here: 
1) Jazz is one of the seven wonders of the mod- 
ern world, one of the highest achievments of 
our civilization. If we're going to get hep 
with our culture, let's swing with its best. 
Jazz can have the kind of lubricating, de- 
mocratizing effect I witnessed in Ottawa this 
summer. I’m not talking about having eve- 
ryone become a wear-black-and-hide-in-a- 
corner-till-you-choke-to-death-on-cigarette- 
smoke-beatnik type of jazz fan; that’s any- 
thing but democratizing. I’m talking about 
loose-but-intelligent jazz that gets you mov- 
ing even if you don’t want to move. 

3) Even if it’s not jazz, we need more music: 
we need to sing more; we need to pull out 
guitars in the hallways and flutes in the caf; 
we need to dance more; we need to be a 
community of spontaneous dancers and mu- 
sic-makers. 

4) We need to fight a certain subtle racism that 
would call musical forms like jazz, soul, and 
rap “black music” and would exclude those 
of us who are white folks from participat- 
ing. That's straight bull. This kind of 
thought and talk should go the way of the 
dodo along with the myth that black people 
are genetically inclined toward athletics and 
music while white people are born to be in- 
telligent and wealthy. I know a lot of dumb 
white people, okay? And I happen to be 
quite poor at the moment. Wouldn't it be 
great if this was a school full of people of all 
colours who could all dance and clap their 
hands on the off beat? 

5) Professor Jim Payton confided to me yester- 
day that he has a poor sense of rhythm. Dr. 
Payton needs rythmn, When he gets rhythm, 
when he gets music--who could ask for any- 
thing more.® 
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Academic Inquiries 


Art and Stuff 


Dear Editor, 
I want to express my congratulations to the 
artists involved with “Visual Explorations” 
on the excellent production that you have put 
together. I was very excited to come to the 
opening and view the works and was 
impressed with the quality of the pieces 
shown. The forms of presentation as well as 
the sensitivity shown in the works and to the 
community was equally impressive. Con- 
gratulations Anita, Rob, Carl and Christina! 
For those of you who have not come to 
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see the art exhibition yet I encourage you to 
do so. The artists are very willing to discuss 
their pieces with you and there is a video 
available in which they discuss some 
thoughts on their pieces already. 

I would also like to congratulate Benita 
Wolters on her excellent performance on 
Friday evening. Thanks for the Jazz!! 

The sharing of our talents is an integral 
part of any community but more so of a 
Christian community. Let’s support one 
another by expressing an interest in these 
gifts. 

Diana Mostert 


Advertising rates available upon request, 
For more information, contact: 


The CROWN 
c/o Redeemer College 
777 Highway #53, East 
Ancaster, ON 
LOK 1J4 


(905) 648-2131 
The CROWN is published 12 times per 
academic year. It is funded by advertising 
and by the students of Redeemer College. 
You may contact the editor by calling (905) 
648-6871, 


COMMENTARY, EDITORIAL OPINION, & RESPONSE 
DENNIS VANSTAALDUINEN--EDITOR 


Concerning the 
Statement of 
Christian Lifestyle 


Dear Editor, 

I am writing in response to the development 
of the Statement of Christian Lifestyle. 
Rather than making specific criticisms, I 
would like to discuss some issues surrounding 
its creation. 

First, 1 am curious to know the original 
purpose of this document; what is its man- 
date? Most of the issues dealt with in the 
statment have already been included in vari- 
ous other documents, including the Student 
Life Handbook. Why, then, is an additional 
document required? It has been suggested 
that the document was written in order to deal 
with problems of sexual harassment and ho- 
mosexuality. Therefore, the document should 
deal with those issues. I seems that the 
statemtne has been sidetracked by various un- 
related issues. Focus must be maintained. 

Secondly, if this document is to be le- - 
gally binding with respect to discipline and 
possible dismissal from the College, why is a 
legal process not being followed? Would the 
statemtn hold up against legal action? A 
document of this kind should be created in di- 
rect consultation with a lawyer. Legal action 
against the College regarding a dismissal 
could threaten the College's stability, commu- 
nity and viability. 

Thirdly, I agree with most of the issues 
raised by the statement. However, we are not 
Christians because of the law but because our 
lives are transformed by God's grace. While 
it is necessary to have rules, these rules 
should not attempt to dictate all facets of our 
lives. This College claims to be an institution 
of learning. This learning should be gained 
not only through academics, but also through 
experience. If students (and staff and faculty) 
are not allowed to make choices (and mis- 
takes) and learn to be responsible for these 
choices, then the College does not fulfill its 
purpose. 

Finally, I feel that if this statement is to 
be accepted, it should be complimented by a 
"bill of rights" for all students, faculty and 
staff (see The CROWN, Feb. 25, editorial). 
This is not an unreasonable expectation, nor 
should it be neglected by the College. We 
tread on dangerous ground if we establish 
rules without affirming basic rights. 

I hope that these concerns will be taken 
into consideration by the committee. Thank 
you. 


Bradley J. Cuzen 


Different Kinds of 
Baptists 


Dear Editor, 

Just as there are different types of Reformed 
churches--e.g, Free, Canadian, Orthodox, 
etc.--there are also distinctions in the Baptist 
denomination. Heritage Baptist is actually 
Heritage Fellowship Baptist, Fellowship 
Baptist begin one of the individual types. 
Thought you might like to know. 


Judy Schonewille 


Letters to the editor may be mailed to 
the preceding address, mailed on campus 
via Redeemer's inter-campus mail system 
(ICM) or submitted under the door of the 
CROWN office, room 251. 

Letters should be no longer than 200 
words, may be edited for brevity and 
clarity, and will be printed as space 
permits. All submissions must be signed. 

Submissions for the next issue must be 
received by: Thursday, January 13, at 6 
p.m, 

The CROWN is published by students, 
but is dedicated to the entire Redeemer 
College Community. 
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Dr. Daniel Strauss 


One of the World's Foremost Experts on Dooyeweerd Coming to Redeemer 


by Peter Ton 

After hearing Redeemer's Dooyeweerd 
Centre had hired its first Director, I asked 
Dr. H. VanDyke (a member of the Dooyew- 
eerd steering committee) how the centre 
would affect Redeemer students next year. 
According to him, Redeemer students can 
look forward to studying under the foremost 
authority in the world on thé technical details 
of Dooyeweerd’s thought. Although I found 
this answer a little confusing, it appears the 
Dooyweerd Centre has found itself a 
prestigious director in Dr, Daniel Strauss. 
Well then, what's he like? What does he 
do? Why is he coming here? 

I don’t think Dr. Strauss is leaving 
South Africa just to upset the leaders in 
Redeemer’s squash pool; but the game is an 
important part of Strauss’ weekly routine, | 
have received word that John By! has 
already challenged the philosophy prof to a 
match. One could also say Strauss has 
dabbled in politics; the right wing of the 
National Party of South Africa has publicly 
denounced him, among others, as a contribu- 
tor to the demise of apartheid. Desk-top 
publishing is another hobby of Dr. Strauss’, 
a skill that could be put to good use in his 
translating and editing roles as director of 
the Dooyeweerd Centre. 

Dr. Strauss earned two BA’s and an 
MA degree from the University of the 
Orange Free State (where he is currently a 
professor and head of the Philosophy 
Department) in Bloemfontein, South Africa 
and he received his PhD in Philosophy fom 
the Free University of Amsterdam. He is a 
well rounded scholar and a prolific writer 
who is excited about the opportunity to direct 
the Dooyeweerd Centre. He has indicated 
that he wants to engage in North American 
scholarship for his own broadening. Strauss 
does not simply regurgitate Dooyeweerd, but 
is a philospher in his own right, and wants to 
experience the North American philosophical 
climate. 

Dr. Strauss has published articles and 
books concerned with applying Dooyweerd’s 
philosophy to specific fields such as math, 
physics, sociology, political theory, and 
aesthetics. Strauss has the ability, according 
to VanDyke, to teach in an indepth and 
competent manner from a Dooyeweerdian 
perspective on almost any topic a student 
could be interested in. Well what is the big 
deal about Dooyweerd, you may ask? 
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Dr, VanDyke recommends that 
students who want to take a course with 
Strauss next year would do well to read L, 
Kalsbeeks Contours of a Christian Philoso- 
phy, an introduction to Herman Dooyew- 
eerd’s thought, Kalsbeek stresses the 
importance of developing philosophical 
insight by demonstrating how the scientist, 
historian, and business person approach 
their business with nontheoretical, religious 
presuppositions. According to Dooyeweerd 
a purely objective, autonomous philosophy 
cannot exist. Dooyeweerd would say that 
not only Christian philosphy, but all 
philosophy is guided by religious presuppo- 
sitions. Much of Kalsbeek’s book will be 
presupposed in Struass’s lectures, warns 
VanDyke, and is a simple guide written to 
aquaint non-philosophers with Dooyeweerd. 

No one has penetrated more deeply 
into the intellectual and spiritual currents 
pervading our western society than 
Dooyeweerd, says VanDyke. For that 
reason, the Dooyeweerd Centre has been 
established to share with the English 
speaking world the works of Dooyeweerd, 
as well as those who have been influenced 


by him, and also the significant contributers 
to the intellectual and spiritual tradition he 
was raised in, Understanding this tradition 
will help to give a more informed understand 
ing of Dooyeweerd, and allow us to critique 
and improve his contributions to philosophy. 

Redeemer is a product of this tradition, 
We believe the purpose of a Christian 
university, is not to offer a package of 
learning in secular fields, We should be able 
to recognize a Christian framework within 
which to understand these fields. An ethics 
course will not prepare a student to clean up 
labour relations after he/she graduates and 
becomes involved in union struggles. That is 
why Redeemer provides a liberal arts 
education, to teach students about the ethical, 
as well as the economic, political, ecological, 
and social aspects that are involved. 

Like Redeemer, the Dooyeweerd Centre 
is privately funded, but both operate with 
separate budgets and draw on different 
sources. The school will hopefully provide 
Strauss with some office space and pay him 
for one course which he will teach every 
semester (next year’s course list indicates that 
Logic and the Christian Philosophy of 


Herman Dooyeweerd will be offered), but his 
salary will be paid by the Centre. 

In Redeemer College, the Dooyeweerd 
Publications Foundation has found an aca- 
demic umbrella which wants to share 
Dooyeweerd with the academic world. The 
Dooyeweerd Publications Foundation (a group 
of students, teachers and relatives of Herman 
Dooyeweerd) own the copyrights and royal- 
ties but will be handing it all over to the 
Dooyeweerd Centre for the study of Re- 
formed Philosophy. This philosphy is one 
that recognizes knowledge is based on an 
understanding of mankind, and in turn seeks 
to understand humanity in terms of our 
Creator. If studied within the context of 
creation, fall, and redemption, the central 
question to philosophy, “what is man?” 
becomes very clear. 

“"Fear God and obey his commands; there is 
no more to man than this.’ ‘You shall love 
the Lord your God with all your heart, and 
with all your soul, and with all your mind. 
And you shall love your neighbour as your- 
self.’ This is the meaning of human existence 
as revealed by God Himself” (Kalsbeek 
295).™ 


Out with the Old... Vote for the New 


by Joshua R. Dewaele 

With the winding down of this academic year, 
we see many changes. Changes in dormies, 
academic interests, possibly academic institu- 
tions, and also a change in Student Senate. As 
we already know, Senate elections are coming 
up very soon (Okay, so they've already 
passed, but when I wrote this article it was 
recent news). This year there are six open 
senate positions: President, Vice-President, 
Secretary, Treasurer, Activities Chair and 
Volunteer/Spiritual Chair. 

In this past year the positions were held 
by Dan Reilly, Peter Ton, Grace Haveman, 
Sherri DeJong, Derek Meidema and Lisa 
Numan respectively. (I’ve always wanted to 
use that word.) 

This year’s running (not literally) 
candidates are as follows. I have also given 
information as to where they are from, their 
majors and some enlightening information 
about each of them. (You would think I’m a 
reporter or something.) 

Running for the position of President, a 
third-year student studying Physical Education 


and French and hailing from Whitby Ontario, 
is Alma Cardenas. Nominations were still 
open at the time this issue went to press, so it 
is possible that another candidate is running 
as well. 

The position of Vice-President has two 
candidates, first a second-year Biology and 
Chemistry student hailing from Strathroy 
Ontario, Brian (better known as Howie) 
Aukema. Howie was:nominated by a plethora 
of science-type students and many other loved 
ones. 

The second candidate is a third-year 
Sociology and History student from Omenee 
Ontario, Pete Oussoren, who says his main 
reason for running for Vice is that he wants to 
get involved in the happenings at Redeemer. 

Vying for the position of Secretary is a 
Brampton native, second-year History and 
Political Science student Michael 
Grootenboer, who is “Personally taking on 
the task of sexism and gender roles by 
attempting to become the first male secretary 
in recent Redeemer college history.” 

The position of Activities chair is being 


taken on by none other than Shawn de Raaf. 
Shawn is a third-year Political Science major 
who is interested in maintaining a sense of 
community at Redeemer College (i.e. 
coffeehouses, and the banquet.) 

Wrestling for the position of Volunteer/ 
Spiritual Chair are Marianne Roubos and 
William Daniel Charles Bird the Second, 
better known as Danny. 

Marianne is a third year student from 
Palmerston, Ontario, studying Physical 
Education, Religion and Theology and 
History. Marianne says that she sees a real 
need for ministry on this campus, examples 
being activities and retreats. 

Danny is a second-year English and 
Mathematics student from Beachburg 
(Canada’s White Water Capital), Ontario. 
Danny feels that Spiritual Chair is a position 
that he would do well at. But he also feels 
that there should be a clarification in the title 
(chairperson)--he doesn't want to be a piece 
of furniture. 

The position of Treasurer will remain 
open until it is filled. * 


Hot coffee in the morning; spicy fries 
and hot soup in the afternoon; 
communal meal in the evening; 
motherly advice any time at all: these 
ladies are always there for you! 
Unfortunately, we could only get five 
of the twelve cafeteria workers in our 
photo. Missing are Hetty Jongeling, 
Joan Elzinga, Jane Haamstra, Klaire 
Beldman, Diane de Boer, Dean Dekker, 
Joan Fluit, and cook John Netznik. 
We appreciate all of them with all of 
our hearts and stomachs. 
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WHERE WE WORSHIP 


ANCASTER CANADIAN REFORMED: 


MoRE THAN JUST TRADITION 
by Richard Bultje 


As of January 1992 I have been a member of the Ancaster Canadian Reformed 
Church, which presently meets in the auditorium of Redeemer College. Before this 
time I lived in Chatham, Ontario and attended the Chatham Canadian Reformed 
Church. 

I would say that a big reason | am a member of a Canadian Reformed Church is 
that my parents brought me up in the fear of the Lord, while attending a Canadian Re- 
formed Church. However, I am glad to say that this is not my only reason. As in 
Chatham, I find the Ancaster Canadian Reformed Church sincerely desires to stay 
faithful to God's word. The preaching is true to the word of God, Church discipline 
is maintained, and the sacraments are administered according to Biblical guidelines, | 
also find it comforting that the Reformed confessions are systematically taught both in 
our afternoon Church service and in catechism classes; in this way the riches of our 
reformed heritage will continue to be a blessing to our Churches, Although our serv- 
ices may seem simple, | feel the worship service should concentrate on God meeting 
with His people through His word. 

The fellowship I receive from my brothers and sisters after Church, at their 
homes or at bible study, is another blessing that helps me adjust to a new location and 
way of life. 

Although the Ancaster Canadian Reformed Church does have its share of prob- 
lems, I find it a blessing to be part of it.® 


BRETHREN ASSEMBLIES: 
CHRISTIAN COMMUNION 


by Fervone Holowenko 

I decided to use this article as an opportunity to share with you aspects of worship 
within the Brethren Assembly, not to cause strife or contribute to the "us and them" 
syndrome, but to explore the fact that various methods of worship allow us as a body 
of Christ to use unique aspects of each to spread God's message and glorify our 
LORD. If we think that the manner in which we worship is the only suitable way then 
we are closed-minded, 

The Plymouth Brethren movement started in the early 1800's in Ireland and vari- 
ous places in Great Britain. (It should not be confused with the Mennonite Brethren 
that descended from German Mennonites at an earlier date). At first only a small 
group of believers met together to take part simply and humbly in the Lord’s Supper. 
In the Old Testament there was only a limited access to God through the priests of the 
Levite tribe. Through Christ's death on the cross we all have equal access to God 
(Hebrews 10:19-23, I Peter 2:4-10). When it was recognized that God’s Word 
teaches the priesthood of all believers, the distinction between clergy and laity was re- 
jected and replaced by the belief that Christ would be present when two or three true 
believers gathered in His name. 

One aspect that characterizes the Brethren Assemblies is the weekly Communion 
Service. It consists of an hour of meditation followed by the celebration of the Lord's 
Supper. It is a very beautiful time for God's children to gather together and in fellow- 
ship remember Christ's sacrifice at Calvary. The service is not structured but follows 
the guidelines set forth by God in I Corinthians 10:17, 11:24-29, providing an oppor- 
tunity to look around, look back (24,25), look ahead (26), and look in (27-29) sur- 
rounded by the remembrance of Christ. I anticipate this hour of meditation on Sunday 
as it allows me time to look into my heart and evaluate, by God's standard, how | 
have served Him over the past week. I also take time to prepare to partake of the sac- 
raments by reflecting on what mercy was shown to me at the cross. 

I close this article hoping that you have a better understanding of the practices of 
the Brethren Assembly and that I have sparked your interest. Misconceptions should 
be conquered so that we are all better equipped to serve our LORD and Master Jesus 
Christ. 


GREEK OrTHODOX CHURCH 


by Toula Chalkias 

The Greek Orthodox faith stresses the belief in one God. God is Trinitarian, that is to 
say, God includes three persons: Father, Son and Holy Spirit. This is shown various 
times throughout the Bible, mostly in the Old Testament. At the creation of man we 
read, “And God said, “Let us make man in our own image and likeness” (Genesis 
1:26). The Orthodox faith also teaches us to believe in one God, Father almighty, 
maker of heaven and of earth, and of all things visible and invisible. God is the crea- 
tor of all the visible and invisible world, That is to say He is the creator of the spir- 
itual world (angel), the material world (sin, the earth, the stars and whatever exists in 
them); and also the world of spiritual matter (man). Everything has been created “by 
the Father, throughout the sun, in the Holy Spirit.” “I made earth and man upon it, 
with my hand I founded the firmament of the Heavens. I order the courses of the 
stars” (Isaiah 44:24), 

The church is a mystical body of Christ, where Christ is head, and the members 
of the body are those who have been baptized. A hierarchy exists in our church: 
first, there is Christ; second, the Bishop, who is the representative of Christ on earth; 
third, the Priest; fourth, the deacons; and fifth, the people. All together they com- 
prise the church, the mystical body of Christ. Says Paul, “Christ is the head of the 
church, His body, and is himself its Saviour” (Ephesians 5:23), The church includes 
those who now live on earth and have been baptized in an Orthodox manner. This is 
called a militant church; but the church also includes all those who lived in an ortho- 
dox way and who are now in heaven. This is known as the Triumphant Church. 

Our church has seven sacraments: Baptism Crismation, Holy Eucharist, Repent- 
ance, Confession, Priesthood, marriage and Holy Unction, These sacraments are 
Holy ceremonies through which divine grace is transferred to man, cleansing, sancti- 
fying and guiding us to salvation. The first four are obliged to everyone. This does 
not mean that there are not other ways in which divine grace is imparted to man. 
There is prayer, sermon, the study of the Holy Scripture, and the blessing of water. 

The Holy Eucharist is said doubtlessly to be the central sacrament of the church. 
It was established by Christ himself: “When it was evening, when Jesus took bread 
and blessed it and gave it to his disciples he said, “Take eat, this is my body...’” 
From these words of Christ we see that the Holy Eucharist is truly the body and blood 
of Christ. Therefore, in our church, bread and wine are mixed together in a cauldron 
and everyone is given a spoonful by the priest. These are some of the basic teachings 
of the Greek Orthodox Church,* 


Student Feature: 
Liam Steele 


by Richard Zekveld 

Guess what? That's right, we found yet 
another Redeemer suburb. Edinborough, 
Scotland. This time, the student left early to 
be sure to get to Redeemer on time. At eight 
months, twenty pounds and six ounces (an 
editorial estimation), baby Liam trundled off 
to Pennsylvania with his parents. He re- 
mained an only child. 

Being the son of a Presbyterian pastor, 
Liam has done his share of sightseeing in his 
life. He completed the circuit from Pennsyl- 
vania to Chatham, ON, to Cardinal, ON, to 
Fort St. John, BC, to Moncton, NB, to Truro, 
NS, to Redeemer, in under twenty years. His 
longest stay was one of seven years in Fort St. 
John. While he was there, he always had the 
itch to move east. At the same time, the city 
that titillates his fancy most is Vancouver, “I 
love Vancouver, It’s the greatest in Canada, 
in the world. No, I'd better qualify that. I 
like Edinborough a bit better.” It is vexing to 
think Ancaster is not the centre of his uni- 
verse. Mwow (Editorial note). 


When asked if he considered himself 
uniquely Scottish, Liam admitted, “We are 
Canadafied.” However, he did say he wore a 
kilt to his grade twelve formal. 

Liam was educated in the public school 
system with the exception of grade one, for 
which he attended a Christian school. He 
first heard of Redeemer while in BC. 
However, he didn’t really become interested 
until he had made his home in Moncton. He 
knew Redeemer had a reputable theatre arts 
program. 

Of course, Liam can tell he’s a foreigner 
in a strange land. “In Ontario, everyone's in 
a rush to get anywhere, and you're always 
late. In the east, we take our time and we're 
always early.” Liam, like his dormmate Kris 
Fraser (also from the east), still talks about 
his “awnt” rather than the little insects that 
we Ontarians are all related to. 

When asked if he would like to utter any 
profundities for the whole college community 
to read, Liam queried, “When does winter 
start?” % 


FIRST WE TAKE MANHATTAN 
THEN WE TAKE QUEENS 


by Chris Cuthill 


So it was, on a cold winter morning, that ten students, two faculty members, and a van named 
Morrison began a long and arduous journey to the streets of Harlem. There are only so many 
beavers that may be buried, and a small bladder does not a mighty warrior make. Through moun- 
tains we rode, and inbreeding, it was suggested, may not have been an idea foreign to those people 
who lived along the way. Many a stop we made, and it was not until nightfall that we pushed our 
way into the fabled city. It is so great, the locals say, that they named it twice. 

Perhaps Harlem is not the most beautiful place in the world, but the travellers soon found 
themselves restless with the joy of driving through the most dangerous neighbourhood in America. It 
is rumoured that a murder was seen in passing (but for the sake of confidentiality we shall regard this 
story as unsubstantiated.) On they pushed through the wild sea of yellow cabs till at last they reached 


that great sanctuary of idiosyncratic green. 


Suddenly, they were transported from the monochromatic to a technicolor Warner Brothers 
cartoon. Oh, the joy. To see the glamour, the lights, Fifth Avenue, Broadway. Oh, to step out on 
the streets of that great city and look up, inconspicuously of course, at the gothic beauty. Tourists as 
they were, they emulated Fay Ray, and made their way to the top of the most famous building in the 
world. There they left their mark, or shall I say address, or shall I say the address of Redeemer 
College. Yes, I shall: in big block letters. So, having purged themselves of the roguish desire to 
deface, they slithered into the dark regions of the underworld, 

To the seasoned professional, the netherworld transit system is a safe and efficient means of 
transportation, To the wayfarer, it is an endless maze of panhandlers, performers, and rats, Cat 
imitations were able to scare away the latter, but no amount of mewing could dissuade the relentless 
solicitations and pleading. The travellers soon understood how apathy could exist here. 

Kind denizens of the tunnels helped them to find their way to a warm church in the Queens, and 
after a tale told, they readied themselves for that which lay ahead. Many went on to the theatre, or 
to the opera, or ballet, or art museums, and many went on to explore the familiar stages of Holly- 
wood. So alive was this place, with its music, art and culture, that they became victims of sensory 
overload. After a time, the immensity of it all became a blur, and the travellers began to experience 
the reality. 

There are a million aphorisms about that great city, and half of them are completely true. For 
the others, four days and bagels does not a citizen make, but one does get the impression that the 
natives are not as cold and wild as the legends would have you believe. Perhaps, the travellers 
wondered, they are just like everybody else. Perhaps, that great city is not so exotic after all. 
Perhaps . . . but then it is all so obscure. 

On the verge of a great revelation about life, culture and existence, the travellers went to a 
Greek bakery and ate several unspellable delicacies. Thus ends a fragmented and frightfully brief 
tale of ten students, two faculty members, and a van named Morrison. ® 


Student Senate 


by Grace Haveman 

The meeting on February 21 began with prayer 
and was followed by the amendment and 
acceptance of the minutes from the previous 
meeting. 

The President's Report was the first topic on 
the agenda. Dan presented the final draft of the events: Irrational Week--March 14-19, Ice 
Apartments Proposal to Senate and discussion got Skating--March 18, and Cartoon Breakfast--March 
very intense. After a very lengthy discussion 19, 
among Senate members, as well as a presentation 
of a drafted Senate Response Letter to the 
Proposal, a series of motions was put together. 
The motions addressed point #9 and #12 of the 
Apartments Proposal and can be found in the 
minutes that will be displayed in the Senate office 
window after approval at the meeting scheduled 
for March 14, 

Due to the lengthy discussion over the 
Apartments Proposal, the Vice President's report 


was tabled to the next meeting. Both the Treasurer 
and the Secretary had very brief reports as well. 
For the Activities Report, Derek reported 
that a substantial profit was made toward Living 
Rock Ministries at the Talent Evening on February 
18. Derek also reported the following upcoming 


Lisa reported on how plans are going for the 
upcoming 30 Hour Famine. For those who would 
still like to be involved, this event will take place 
from March 18-19 and forms can still be picked 
up in the Senate office. 

The last topic of the meeting was to set up an 
Elections Committee which will be composed of 
Grace, Lisa, Pete and Sherri. 

The meeting was closed with prayer and 
adjourned at 11:27 p.m,® 
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STHITH. OF THE BORDER 


by Linda Van Spengen and 
Christine Offord 

So the cop pulls us over--the story of our trip 
to Mississippi. We could not get there fast 
enough it seemed, or at least that is what we 
told the friendly police woman who pulled 
over all three vehicles (accurately named 
“Desert Walker”, “O.B. ONE” and 
“Greensleeves”) jam-packed with seventeen 
enthusiastic Canadians. Our destination was 
Port Gibson, Mississippi (population 2 200), 
a quaint town in the heart of the south where 
we decided to spend our Reading Break, 

This is the third consecutive year that a 
group of Redeemer students have travelled 
south of the 49th parallel on this short mission 
trip. Jeanette and Don Mahoney, our hosts 
and organizers, welcomed us with a delicious 
cajun-style meal and true Southern hospital- 
ity. Jeanette, alias Super-\Voman, shared her 
testimony with us, explaining that she felt 
God was leading her to serve those in her 
immediate community. This has led to her 
organizing small groups to repair some of the 
poverty-stricken homes in Claiborne County. 
Although some of us were only familiar with 
wielding a paintbrush or hammering a nail in 
creative ways, we were all kept busy. We 
worked at several different sites, fixing floors 
and roofs, building steps, and painting, 
painting, painting! One would not believe the 
interesting contortions that Steve Jaspers- 
Fayer, alias Spiderman, can twist himself into 
to get that one nail into place. Sometimes the 
conditions were a little shocking. When 
bones fell to the floor from a kitchen shelf a 
few eyebrows were raised. But nothing 
compares to the town dump, which displayed 
a sign declaring, “NO CARCASSES!”. The 
houses themselves could have been described 
as shacks from our point of view, but they 
were homes to these people. There were 
several interesting characters whose homes 
we worked on with names such as Miss 
Cherry and a perky 99-year-old man (it was 
rumoured that he was actually 104) named 
Mr. R. Butler, Coincidence? Frankly my 
dear, I think not! 

But I do not want you to think that it was 
all slivers and sweaty labour during our stay. 
Yes, while some of our friends were relaxing 
on the beaches of other American states, we 
also painted the town a lovely shade of 
crimson. Once we finished wreaking havoc 
on Port Gibson, we moved on to bigger and 


better things. In Vicksburg we found ourselves 
irresistibly pulled towards neon beams of high 
energy electrical output not knowing what was to 
become of us, We parked, We walked. We 
gambled, Oh, not really, But we did explore the 
newest riverboat casino of the town, There was 
a strange sparkle in EBileen's eye as she led us 
through the door. But really, nothing happened. 

The next day-trip we headed off to New 
Aw’ Lins to try to escape the rain. Yeah, right. 
But the weather did not stop us from wringing as 
much from the city as we could. Most of us did 
a bit of shopping (Eileen bought a lovely dead 
crocodile head for her young children to play 
with), explored the European-like French 
Quarter, and of course, strolled down Bourbon 
Street. Because of the lavish downpour of mist, 
few of the famed jazz musicians were out on the 
street, but we discovered some and a few of us 
even joined in. At the end of the day, feeling 
somewhat soggy, a couple of us wanted more 
water, so we just popped in and strolled through 
the nearest public fountain. 

One final outing was in Natchez where we 
experienced an authentic fisherman's meal in the 
“Cock of the Walk” on the shores of the muddy 
Mississippi. There we ate such devilish delights 
as mustard greens, fried pickles, hush puppies, 
and Mississippi’s infamous catfish (smelled like 
poultry to me), 

Back in Mississippi, we returned to our 
lovely, yet excessively humble abode. We spent 
six days and five sensuous nights in a historical 
(a kind word for old and run-down) academy of 
the United States Army (now used as a reforma- 
tory school) overlooking an exotic tennis court. 
It took us a while to appreciate the running water 
and shelter that was available, but I, for one, will 
not not miss wading through the bathroom to 
brush my teeth, These conditions really made us 
thankful for the homes that we have here in 
Canada. 

Greg “Goulash” Ross provided the group 
with a splendid display of culinary delights to 
tempt our tastebuds. His salads were aestheti- 
cally pleasing as well as yum yum good. 
Thankshalot, Goulash. 

Rrrrrik and Aleke (a married yet still cool 
couple that accompanied us) led us in more ways 
than one. Rik, being nothing short of a phenom- 
enal guitarist, led us in times of praise and 
worship. Aleke shared devotions that encour- 
aged and challenged us. The church service that 
we attended in Port Gibson was alive and 
punctuated, much to our surprise, by outbursts of 
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“C’mon now, preach it, that’s awright.” 
We are now looking for opportunities to 
use these sayings in upcoming chapels. 

Leaving on Friday was difficult for 
us all, especially since the weather was 
finally warm again. Even though we will 
probably never see some of our new 
American friends again, we will always 
remember our time down there. And we 
were all blessed with the new friendships 
that we formed with each other. When 
you have woken up with your face in the 
armpit of the guy sitting beside you, you 
know that it was time well spent. 


Quotes to Remember and Live By 

Mark: “S’up!” 

Eileen: “No, don’t take a picture of me in 
this ugly coat!” 

Pete; “It was great. Now I’m going to 
Disneyland!” 

Christine: “Are we stopping soon--I have 
to pee!” 

Linda; “Thankshalot.” 

Greg: “You're sho felcome.” 

Darren (Lampman): “ho-ho-ho---ho-ho- 
ho---oh my gosh---ho-ho.” 

Aleke; “Rerererereeeeeeeeeeerik.” 

Dan (on the worksite): “Just screw it.” 

Steve: “umm, ahh, hmm, yep. . ." ® 


Surf's Up at Seafarers 


by Sid Ypma 
When I think of missions, Matthew 28:19 comes 
to mind, “Therefore go and make disciples of 
all nations, baptizing them in the name of the 
Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.” 
Christ commissioned each of us to spread his 
gospel throughout the world. Far too often we 
overlook opportunities that come our way; we 
forget that these opportunities are part of our 
duty as Christians. After bypassing many of 
the opportunities that Redeemer offers, I finally 
signed up for the Montreal Seafarers trip at the 
beginning of the Reading Break, It was an ex- 
perience that I wish I had participated in earlier. 
The first Saturday we took the school’s van 
on the seven hour (or close to that) trip to Mon- 
treal. Ten people cramped in a little van can be 
an experience in itself but we all managed to 
live through it without killing each other. After 
a few navigational difficulties we arrived at the 
Seafarer’s Centre with God's safety, All of us 
rushed out of the van to check the place out. 
Only a few of us had been there before and speak- 
ing for myself, it was a lot different than I had 


expected. It was a very quaint place and its atmos- 
phere said "Welcome to our home." The seafarers 
we spoke to echoed these thoughts. 

We were introduced to the staff and in a few 
short hours we were fraternizing with the seafar- 
ers. Most of the men we met were from the Phil- 
ippines, and most of them were very open and 
friendly. Most of them are real family men but 
work the seas because there is more money in that 
than in working at home. In the three evenings we 
got to know some of these men. Sometimes we 
just did things with them and spoke about the Word 
with them when the chances came. It was easy to 
get caught up in having a good time with the men 
and avoid the opportunities that came, We were 
constantly reminding ourselves and each other of 
that fact, 

One of the things that comes out of missions 
is how God works within your own heart. The 
first two evenings I had a chance to speak a 
Philippino man who was a born-again Christian. 
He had been a Christian for ten years and yet his 
faith was so simple. This man was twenty years 
my elder and yet he was asking so many questions. 


From these questions came questions of my 
own for him. Sometimes we need that re- 
minder of the basics. In so many ways it is 
important that we keep our faith simple. We 
need to be accepting of the love that our 
Father has for us. This man encouraged me 
so much in my faith, and I hope I was able 
to do the same for him. I can speak for the 
whole group when I say that these men were 
a blessing for all of our lives. 

When we weren’t working at the cen- 
tre we were walking around old Montreal 
or spending time talking and getting to know 
each other better. It was great getting to 
know people from the college that we really 
did not know before the trip, Experiences 
like this are the ones you hold on to for- 
ever, and I encourage others to go on such a 
trip. When our time was up all of us were 
sorry to leave. I know I would have liked 
to help out even more but this opportunity 
had ended and I'll have to wait until I can 
do it again. True joy can only be attained 
from serving our Lord. 
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UNITY? 


by Danny Bird 


Together we live, together we walk, 
together we stand, divided we fall. 


Today's article is brought to you by the 
word UNITY. This word is being thrown 
around in Hamilton this month as area 
churches join forces to distribute the Jesus 
Video. 

I suppose the question that must be an- 
swered is “Does unity prevail here at Re- 
deemer?” It’s a question which must be an- 
swered with thought because while it is true 
that many different denominations are rep- 
resented here at Redeemer and presumably 
we all live in peace (I haven't heard of any 
religiously motivated attacks lately), how 
much true unity is exhibited? It is in some 
senses more difficult to have unity when 
there is one dominant majority and various 
Significant minorities. The majority tends 
to see itself as totally correct and the minor- 
ity looks at itself with an oppressed “Woe is 
me attitude.” Both attitudes pose problems 
for unity. 

It is important to remember that re- 
gardless of what denominational affiliation 
you claim, we are all members of the body 
of Christ. We are all important. We all 
need to work together. As Paul said in I 
Corinthians 12:15-19, “If the foot should 
say, “Because I am not a hand, I do not be- 
long to the body,” it would not for that rea- 
son cease to be part of the body,. .If they 
were all one part, where would the body 
be?” If we were all preachers, who would 
we preach to? We all have a role that is vi- 
tal and we all need to do what we are called 
to do. 

There is one more scripture that | 
would like to share with you. It is found in 
I Corinthians 1:10-13 (well almost!); “Now 
I plead with you, brethren, by the name of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, that you all speak the 
same thing, and that there be no divisions 
among you, but that you be perfectly joined 
together in the same mind and in the same 
judgement. For it has been declared to me 
concerning you...that there are contentions 
among you. Now I say this, that each of 
you says, “I am of [Calvin]},” or “I am of 
[Wesley],” or “I am of (Zwingli]”...or “I 
am of Christ.” Is Christ divided? Was 
[Calvin] crucified for you? Or were you 
baptised in the name of [Zwingli]? Perhaps 
we have the same problem that the church 
at Corinth had. ® 
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by Justin Cooper 

Having worked for almost two dec- 
ades with Rev. DeBolster in the cause 
of Christian higher education in On- 
tario, it is my privilege to offer some 
reflections on some of his personal 
qualities that | have come to appreci- 
ate and on how they have shaped the 
contribution he has made during that 
time. his own involvement began al- 
most twenty years ago, in 1975, when 
he helped to spearhead the creation 
of a committee to study the feasibility 
of beginning a Reformed Christian 
college in Ontario. The result of this 
study was sufficiently promising that 
it led in 1976 to the establishment of 
the Ontario Christian College Association 
(OCCA). At the organizing meeting of OCCA, 
he was elected chairman of the first OCCA 
Board, and | was elected as a Board member. 
And so began our journey of service in this im- 
portant cause. 

From the outset, what | recall is his strong 
confessional vision, his keen awareness of the 
relevance of basic principles and his uncompro- 
mising leadership when such matters were at 
stake. This college was to be a Reformed Chris- 
tian college, firmly rooted in the Scriptures and 
a biblical view of life and the world, which would 
undergird the entire curriculum. When affilia- 
tion with an Ontario university seemed to be the 
only option for starting a college, which would 
involve limitation on the scope of the curricu- 
lum to be taught, the leadership he 
gave was clear: there would be no 
college rather than a compromised 
college. The Board of OCCA agreed 
with this stance. 

But, as I soon learned, the option 
of “no college” was something he was 
not prepared to accept. I saw instead 
that, when it comes to pressing the 
claims of the Lordship of Jesus Christ, 
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by Theodore Plantinga 

The year 1994 is the fiftieth anniver- 
sary of an ugly split in the Reformed 
world. The story is not easily told (you 
can read about it at length in Rudolf 
Van Reest’s book Schilder’s Strug- 
gle for the Unity of the Church). 
When it was all over, the Reformed Churches in 
the Netherlands had become two bodies claim- 
ing the same name. An almost indescribable 
legacy of hard feeling divided the people on the 
two sides. 

Then the split into two camps crossed the 
ocean with the immigrants. Here in Canada we 
now have Christian Reformed churches and Ca- 
nadian Reformed churches. These two denomi- 
nations share a body of confessions, but they 
literally don’t speak to one another on an offi- 
cial level. They tried for a while, but the dia- 
logue died years ago. 

The low point in the relationship came dur- 
ing the 1970s, when cooperation in Christian 
schools also fell away. At the beginning of the 
decade many Canadian Reformed students were 
still enrolled at schools like Hamilton District 
Christian High School; by the end of the dec- 
ade the Canadian Reformed had their own sec- 
ondary school in Hamilton, called Guido de Brés 
High School. Many Canadian Re- 
formed elementary schools were also 
established in Ontario. There is a Ca- 
nadian Reformed seminary in Hamil- 
ton (called the Theological College, 
110 West 27th Street) and also a 
teachers college (245 Mohawk Road 
West) 

During that same decade, plans for 
Redeemer College were first dis- 
cussed, Henry DeBolster was in on it 
right from the beginning. The ugly 
split between these two Reformed 
groups was on his mind, for as a 
young immigrant church member he 
had started out in the Canadian Re- 
formed tradition. Later he switched 
to the Christian Reformed side, even- 
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he is a man of tenacity. He was not going to 
give up easily, and so, under his leadership, 
the Board examined option after option until 
some way could be found that would allow 
the establishment of a college in which the 
light of God's Word could shine fully and freely 
in an entire liberal arts education. It is this 
same tenacity that has seen him approach 
three different Ontario governments and five 
different education ministers to present Re- 
deemer College's case for traditional univer- 
sity degree-granting powers. As he often said, 
“They might as well get used to the fact that 
we're going to keep coming back until we get 
what we deserve.” 

Driving this determination is a strong per- 
sonal faith in God and a deep sense of de- 
pendence on Him. Rev. DeBolster is a man 
of prayer. As we went together to meet with 
goveriment officials, a time of prayer pre- 
ceded every meeting, and prayer has been a 
part of significant conversations which took 
place in the privacy of his office. Prayer has 
framed times of celebration and has also 
undergirded times of difficulty and struggle. It 
has also given him a great sense of expecta- 
tion, which has been confirmed by break- 
throughs that have furthered the development 
of the College, including the passage of the 
College’s charter, the rental of the Beach 
Boulevard facilities and townhouses, the ac- 
ceptance of the College as a member of the 
Association of Colleges and Universities of 
Canada (AUCC), and the purchase and con- 
struction of the new campus in Ancaster. 

Overall, | give thanks for the way in which 
the Lord has used our President in the service 
of Christian education. His vision and sense 
of expectation has been a source of inspira- 
tion to many who support the College. Watch- 
ing him at close range, | have come to admire 
the dedication which Rev. DeBolster has 
shown both to Redeemer College and to the 
cause of Christian higher education. 


- tually becoming a Christian Reformed minis- 


ter. But he retained his appreciation for Ca- 
nadian Reformed people and their theologi- 
cal emphases. 

Back in the 1970s he took steps to line up 
Canadian Reformed support for the new col- 
lege. He did get some support, but not as much 
as he had hoped. Nevertheless, when the col- 
lege opened in 1982, he saw to it that it was 
a place where people from both these Re- 
formed church groups would be welcome. Our 
very first faculty included a Canadian Reformed 
person (Dr. Jitse Vander Meer). Today we have 
a number of Canadian Reformed people on 
our faculty and staff, including Mr. Bill Smouter, 
whose work as Vice President in charge of 
advancement is a direct continuation of the 
initiatives first undertaken during the 1970s. 
We also have Canadian Reformed students- 
—but not as many as we would like to have. 

There are many things about Rev. 
DeBolster’s time as president that | will re- 
member with great appreciation, and this is 
one of them. What is not generally known by 
our students is that Redeemer College is vir- 
tually the only setting in which Canadian Re- 
formed and Christian Reformed people are 
working side by side without being derailed by 
different feelings and opinions concerning the 
church struggle of the 1940s. For this coop- 
eration our first president deserves a lot of 
credit. 

| hope Rev. DeBolster will be active dur- 
ing his retirement years. I'm sure he will con- 
tinue to promote Christian education, includ- 
ing Redeemer College. But since he is also 
an ordained minister, | expect him to remain 
involved in church affairs as well. Perhaps 
there is a role for him in improving the rela- 
tions between these two groups of Reformed 
Christians outside the college. Wouldn't 1994 
be a fine year to begin working toward this 
goal? What better way to remember 1944 
than to build a bridge over the chasm that 
cuts through the Dutch Reformed community 
in Ontario? 
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together and I said to myself, “you know, I ought to say ‘that's 
it.’" I've given my years here at,the college the best I possibly 
could, with my mistakes of course, but also with the good things, 
and now it's time for someone else to take over. So I think what 
I need to do is to make a clean break on June the thirtieth and I'm 
going to announce that at the faculty meeting tomorrow (Mon 
day, March 14th) 

DVanS. . . . that you're not going to accept the chancellorship. 

Rev. DeBolster: That is correct, And so the whole disagreement 
will then be out of the way, And I think it helps me to leave the 
college in a wonderful way, I'm totally at peace with it. 

+ © 

DVanS,; What things are you proud of, or rather happy with, about 
your time at Redeemer College? 

Rey, DeBolster: Well, \et me first of all say what a tremendous 
privilege it was. Even after the thirteen years that I've been 
here, I'm still pinching myself, saying “Am I really president of 
Redeemer College?” I cannot believe it, even now, So I never 
got used to it. (laugh) That's maybe unusual because I did get 
used to the fact that I became a minister—that took a while too, 
but I never got used to the fact that I became the president, And 
I think one of the main reasons was that I always felt unquali- 
fied; I don’t have a PhD.; I'm not an academic. I never looked 
for the position, As a matter of fact, | was chairman of the 
search committee for the first president so the presidency was 
the furthest thing from my mind. 

That I have been able and privileged to serve, that in 
itself has been the first miracle of my life. Now, I also believe 
that when the Lord calls, He equips. He also makes sure that it 
is possible to do what He asks. And I've experienced that very 
much: I didn’t do it alone. We have always had, from the very 
beginning, a tremendous team. And together, the Lord has used 
us to bring this institution from an idea which started in 1975 
and developed over all these many years into what we have to- 
day. It boggles my mind. That's the first thing. The second is 
that I've learned so much. And still, every day, I do again; it’s 
a learning process. So I believe that the college has given more 
to me than I could ever give to the college. 

+ oe 8 

You were asking me about some highlights? Well, the new cam- 
pus of course, and the whole fact that we are able to be doing 
what we are doing today. And our membership in the A.U.C.C. 
(Association of Universities and Colleges Canada) is also mi- 
raculous—today it would be so much more difficult to get in 
there. We need to be in there in order to belong to the “big 
club” and in order to help our students to transfer their credits to 
other universities, to the point where I understand that the Uni- 
versity of British Columbia is the only (Canadian) university left 
that still doesn’t acknowledge us one way or another. 

DVanS: So where does Redeemer stand now in relation to its ori- 
gins? 

Rev. DeBolster; There is no comparison. It was an idea in the 
beginning and here we are: an institution. An institution that, I 
would say, has gone through infancy, and perhaps is through the 
crawling period, and is now somewhere in the toddler way. I 
hardly dare to think that it is already:in the teenage years even 
though (laugh) we certainly experience some teenage problems. 

DVanS: When you were talking about finance earlier (not recorded 
here), you were stressing some of the protective measures that 
have been put in place since the collapse of the Trust Fund. 
From your present vantage point, could you say that the Trust 
Fund served as a kind of kick in the pants for the college—as a 
goad? I don’t want to make light of it andI.. . 

Rev. DeBolster: No no, That’s okay. You know I’ve been able to 
talk very much about the miracles and all the wonderful things 
that have been happening. But there were also certain things 
that depressed us, that made us sad. And perhaps the saddest 
thing is that some students have died while they were students 
here. My own illness in 1984 was a setback that took that whole 
year to work through. We've had our share of pain. And from 
that perspective, the Brookview Trust was—in the final analy- 
sis—just a matter of money. I’ve learned, over the years, that if 
your problems remain only with money, then you're extremely 
fortunate. That does not mean that the Brookview Trust was not 
a terrible disaster for me and the college. 
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DVanS; For myself | see a lot of the growth that is happening now, 
a lot of very inspiring things happening at the college not as a 
direct result of the Trust Fund, but as a result of having gone 
through something like that—something that traumatic. 

Rev, DeBolster: As Romans 8;28 says, all things work together 
for good, And I’ve seen that here too, particularly in the struc- 
tures that we got into place by which everybody—so to speak— 
became both responsible as well as part of the decision-making 
process. And that has done us an awful lot of good. You're 
absolutely right. 

DVanS; What about the future of the college? 

Rev. DeBolster; Oh, I'm excited about the future of the college. | 
believe this institution to be an institution of the Lord. And so I 
trust that the Lord will also take care of us. As He's done in the 
past, He will do in the future, And so I see several things that 
are challenges and that I can see happening in the very foresee- 
able future. We're going to become the Christian university of 
Eastern Canada, And right now, we're just scratching the sur- 
face, you see? We're still the best-kept secret in many ways. 
And as we continue that will disappear; we will make ourselves 
known more and more. There is a hunger for Christian higher 
education, As a matter of fact that really came out this week- 
end—the scholarship weekend—where we had some families who 
found out about us by chance, through a leaflet or something. 
They couldn't believe what they found, and praised the Lord for 
it. And so that’s going to spread. I also believe that with hard 
work, determination, and perhaps also with some legal work, 
we will eventually get that charter changed. Now, from my 
personal perspective,-Dennis, I want you to know that it doesn’t 
make any difference because when we get a charter change, noth- 
ing's going to change at the college. We will have the same 
courses which will lead to the same degree—only the nomencla- 
ture will be different. But the unfortunate thing is that there are 
many people out there who say that the nomenclature is pre- 


cisely what is important to them, and as long as you don’t have 
it, they're not coming 

I believe that we're going to get it and that will also make us 
increase. Why am I so sure about this? Well, I see the exam- 
ple of Trinity Western University. In 1979, Trinity Western 
was about where we are today when they got their charter 
change; they had about five hundred students in 1979. They 
just passed the two thousand mark. (laughs) What a tremen- 
dous growth over these few years! And they are still getting 
over a hundred students a year from Ontario. I'm sure that if 
these students would know about us and would be willing to 
accept us for what we are today, then we already would have 
the increase. But we would certainly have it if we had the right 
degree! 

es hb © 

People sometimes say that I am exaggerating my enthusi- 
asm, but that’s the way Lam. And I also believe that the Lord 
has indeed done wondrous things and I hope to continue that 
same enthusiasm when I am out there about this institution in 
order to help people make the decision to come here. And 
that’s why I will be of any help that I can to the new president 
and I will support him to the hilt. 


DVanS: Any words of advice for the new president? 
Rev. DeBolster: Be firm in making sure that this institution will 


continue to be what it is today, namely a Christian institution— 
a Reformed Christian institution, That's very important. And 
I say to the new president: “Make sure that you continue to 
pray a lot. Continue to trust that the Lord will be with you 
And then just do it. Just do it. And you will find people with 
you; they will stand next to you.” 

We have been talking an awful lot, he and I. And he knows 
what the history of the university is in Ontario, where all uni- 
versities that are older than fifty years (except for the Univer- 
sity of Toronto) were Christian universities at one time. We 
need to always keep that in mind and to say, “Lord, make us 
faithful.” 


DVanS; Do you have any words to address to the community as 


a whole? 


Rev. DeBolster: | say to all of them: “Thank you for your love, 


for your prayers, for your support.” I want to say to the fac- 
ulty: “Consider how privileged you are to be teaching at Re- 
deemer College and that you are able to present the principles 
you stand for in a remarkable, enthusiastic and penetrating way 
to the students with whom you meet from day to day. Keep up 
the good work. You are a faculty second to none.” I’m still 
amazed that such a small institution has been able to attract the 
calibre of faculty that we have today. I say even to my grand- 
children today, “Hopefully, you're going to go to Redeemer 
College and later on, you'll say to your grandchildren, ‘You 
know what? I was sitting at the feet of so and so who is world 
famous!’” 

As far as the staff is concerned: they couldn't be better. 
I’ve always seen them willing to work beyond the (call of) 
duty. You can well understand that because of our financial 
restrictions, we were asking of our people more than you would 
normally and they’re willing to do it. There is also on both 
faculty and staff side not just the idea that this is a job but a 
calling. We do it because the Lord calls us to do so. And by 
and large, I find that with everybody who is connected with the 
college, and all I want to say to them is “Thanks an awful lot.” 

When I come to the students, well . . . let me go back to the 
first day of the existence of Redeemer College. These students 
came not knowing what this institution was, not knowing what 
faculty were here, not knowing whether there was even the 
slightest possibility of a credit transfer, and they came. And so 
I want to begin with these pioneer students, as we call them. 

DVanS: Sod-busters, as they call themselves. 

Rev, DeBolster: 1 would like to say, “People, you made this 
institution. If you had decided not to come we would not have 
had Redeemer College.” And that very thing, namely, that the 
students are the institution, is something that has never left me, 
and is with me today. Their willingness to be subjected to the 
instruction they receive, from their perspective, would imme- 
diately place them on a level higher than any other student 
anywhere else, because even today, we're a small institution. 
We’ ve nothing to boast about as far as reputation is concerned, 
although we're beginning to tell others how well our students 
do when they're finished here and what kind of education they've 
received, and our reputation begins to come. Now after they've 
been here a year, they know what an education is like here, and 
many of them stay because they want that kind of instruction. 
So to the students who come here | say, “You are a breed 
apart; you are quite somebody to come here and take your 
chances with this institution.” For that I thank them. But | 
have learned to see this as a very determined student body that 
wants to learn—isn’t here to make fun, isn’t here to cause all 
kinds of riots, but is here as a very serious-minded bunch in 
order to get an education, to prepare themselves to take their 
place in society and the kingdom of God. I’ve been amazed 
over these many years what a good student body we have had, 
and how few problems we have had. The discussion and the 
maturing that I've seen take place is remarkable. When a stu- 
dent comes here in their first year and then leaves after four 
years, you hardly recognize the student, because of how much 
growth there has been, And the fact that we are there for the 
student gives us a lot of satisfaction, and must also for the 
faculty, I'm sure. But the student body as a whole has been 
willing and able to keep up with the rapid growth that we went 
through and the many changes that took place constantly. The 
willingness to cooperate as much as they did has been a re- 
markable thing to me. On Friday night at Benita's concert, 
there was a lady sitting next to me who is a faithful attendant of 
our Milk and Honey Festival, and she said, “these are your 
children, aren't they?” Yes, they are. That's the way I look at 
the students. That is the most difficult thing about my resigna- 
tion: to miss the student body, to miss the interaction, to miss 
the fact that I was able to address you regularly in chapel, 
which was also one of the highlights of my presidency. I'm 
going to miss you all, very much. 
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1994: The Year of 


JUBILEE 


by Lara Schat 


"JUBILEE "94 is a conference designed to lay an 
essential foundation and stir up questions in light 
of the lordship of Christ and the Kingdom of God 
in our lives as Christians.” 


Sounds promising, doesn't it? Well, that’s what I 
thought. So on Friday, February 25 I squeezed into a 
rented van with Nancy Hartholt, Prof. Koyzis, Prof. 
Van Dyke, Dean Schat (a.k.a. one of my relatives), 
Ray Kuyvenhoven, Dennis Van Staalduinen and 
Hanna Van Dyke. We made the six-something hour 
trip to Pittsburg, Pennsylvania (the American steel- 
city) with high hopes for an inspiring and challenging 
weekend. 

This was my first time attending a Jubilee Con- 
ference. This conference is held every year, and is 
sponsored by the Coalition for Christian Outreach, 
which serves schools in western Pennsylvania, east- 
ern Ohio, and northern West Virginia. The Coalition 
is “committed to helping men and women who study 
in these college campuses understand the message of 
the Kingdom of God in all of its fullness.” To aid 
them in their task, the Coalition sponsors this annual 
convention, which is comprised of a main speaker, 
seminars, musical entertainment and a lot of diverse 
fellowshipping. Emphasis is placed on what it means 
to hold to, and live out, a holistic Christian world- 
view in the totality of life and culture. The main au- 
dience for this event is usually college and university 
students such as ourselves. 

Anyways, like I was saying, I was very excited 
about this weekend. We were all staying in the Pitts- 
burgh Hilton Hotel--verrry nnice, and not at all what 
I was used to. (I never realized hotel rooms had hot, 
running water and real beds. Coming from a family 
of seven, I was used to dingy motel rooms with hard 
floors and sulphur-reeking water. I think I should 
speak to my dad and mom about such contemporary 
developments. Wait a minute--my father was there! 
Perhaps he learned something from all of this and my 
younger siblings will be blessed with comforts I 
never experienced .. .) Oh, yeah, I’m off track 
again. Well, on Friday night, after checking into our 
pastel and totally matching hotel rooms (don’t get any 
ideas, Dad, please) the group of us headed to the 
main meeting room where David Guthrie, Dean of 
Student Development at Calvin College, welcomed us 
and introduced the main intent and structure of the 
Conference. I must admit I was rather disappointed 
with his opening address. He made some common- 
place observations about the unfortunate and unneces- 
sary dichotomy which exists between people’s public 
and private lives--especially in regard to morals and 
religion--and about the full meaning of the Lordship 
of Christ. A good start with a solid foundation... . 
Therein lay the problem. I thought it was an ad- 
equate beginning and waited in eager anticipation to 
hear about deeper ramifications and applications etc. 
... but, they never came. That was it. His speech 
was done. And when he started defining what a rhe- 
torical question was, well, | was about to pack it all 
in--literally. 

But, I didn’t. I stayed around and on Saturday | 
was introduced to Kay Coles James, the main 
speaker. James is an African-American woman who 
works for the American government in the area of 
policy formation. She was a dynamic speaker. After 
her opening address and lunch, we all went our sepa- 
rate ways to attend seminars. There were a number 
of seminars on a wide variety of topics including: 
arts, biology, business, education, communications, 
engineering/technology, law, medicine, politics, 
stewardship and earth-keeping, Christian public in- 
volvement, student development, dealing with grief 
etc. It was unfortunate that we could only attend one 


workshop. I attended the seminar on education, but 
was rather confused due to the explicitly American 
content of the lecture. I spoke to the fellow who led 
the session afterwards, and that proved to be more en- 
lightening. 

The highlight of the Conference for myself was 
the musical entertainment on Saturday night. We 
were treated to a free concert by Brooks Williams and 
Pierce Pettis, both folk-rock musicians (and what bet- 
ter music exists?), from 9:30 p.m, to 1:00 a.m. 
Williams was an amazing guitarist and Pettis was sim- 
ply amazing. His voice was an intriguing mix of Jim 
Cuddy, Gordon Lightfoot and Bruce Cockburn, and he 
performed alone, with just his guitars, and a har- 
monica. Both men were honest Christians playing 
honest music. 

On Sunday we had a huge worship service with a 
final sermon/message from Kay Coles James. She 
stressed the importance of the communal body of 
Christ and the necessity for all Christians involved in 
various spheres of society to be real and to have a per- 
sonal and vibrant commitment to Christ. Being thus 
equipped by Christ to do His will, we will be active 
and effective workers in His Kingdom. 

However, as I mentioned earlier, I was somewhat 
disappointed by the overall tone of the weekend. 
Things were so. . . American. (Sorry to any Ameri- 
cans here on campus--I mean American in the cheesy, 
hype-hype-glossy kind of way.) And I felt that things 
were also rather superficial at times. But when I be- 
gan interviewing other students who were attending 
the conference, I felt somewhat chastened. One third- 
year from Waynesburg College in Pennsylvania told 
me that she, although attending a Christian (Presbyte- 
rian) college, had never really been confronted with 
the term “lordship of Christ” and what that entailed. 
She was very excited about the whole event, and de- 
clared that Kay Coles James was the best speaker the 
conference had had in the three years she’d been at- 
tending the conference. Other students from Bethany 
College in West Virginia were visibly moved by the 
prospect of recovering God’s image in their lives and 
discovering what it meant to find their calling in God’s 
kingdom. A third-year from Gannon University, a 
Catholic college in Erie, Pennsylvania, claimed that 
the conference helped him gain a clearer perspective 
on how to relate his faith with the totality of his life, 
and what it meant to give everything over to God. 

All of this taught me what a blessed thing we 
have here at Redeemer College. This conference had 
touched many students. What was old hat and second 
nature to me, thanks to my upbringing and the won- 
derful education we get at Redeemer College, was 
new and liberating for many other students there. It 
was a humbling experience for me to see this. I could 
learn a lot from the zeal and ready response of many 
of the students attending the conference. 

So, was I disappointed? A little. Would I have 
gone anyways? Yup! Do I recommend this confer- 
ence to other students? Most definitely. Any chance 
to learn about what it means to serve God in His King- 
dom is a blessing. And being in a room with hun- 
dreds and hundreds of other Christians from various 
denominations was amazing. I don’t have room to 
talk about the whole social aspect of the weekend, but 
that was my favourite part! I have great memories of 
the little Chinese restaurant we all went to (we were 
the only customers there); of taking the express eleva- 
tor up to the 24th floor and racing through the back al- 
ley way and stairs down to the 19th floor; of talking 
with the eight of us after the seminars, just sharing our 
ideas; and, of course, the ride there and back, It was 
very eventful and quite enjoyable. 

There's talk of a group from Redeemer going to 
next year’s Jubilee Conference, Think seriously (and 
not so seriously) about going. It is worth it!® 


Koyzis 
Exposes. 
Arendt 
Poli Sci 
Students 


Last semester Hugh Cook published in the CROWN some of the humor- 
ous things he has found in exams and papers over the years. I am 
convinced that political science students can be just as amusing as English 
students if they put their minds to it. In this spirit I offer to the Redeemer 
community the first edition of political science bloopers. I have repro- 
duced the following remarks with misspellings and other errors intact. 

One student spelled the name of “wayward” political philosopher 
Hannah Arendt as “Hannah Errant.” 

Another couldn’t seem to tell light from dark; “The New Demo- 
cratic Party in Canada has long lived its existance in the shadows of the 
Progressive Conservative or Liberal limelight.” Maybe the NDP has a 
bright future after all! 

Then there was the student who wrote that, according to Thomas 
Hobbes, not “life,” but “men” in the state of nature are “solitary, poor, 
nasty, brutish and short.” A horrible world indeed, filled with all those 
vicious, starving midgets. 

One student's bibliography, containing a book on native self- 
government by one Leroy Little Bear, began in this manner: “Bear, 
Leroy Little.” How would you like to have such a diminutive middle 
name? 

This student confused two words with similar Latin roots: “Op- 
timally, I would like to see the same patronage that one finds in the 
United States when their flag is raised or the anthem is sung.” Every 
time the stars and stripes goes up, it seems Bill Clinton gives a political 
job to another old crony. 

During Lincoln Alexander's tenure as Lieutenant Governor of 
Ontario someone wrote, “Lieutenant-governor represents royalty on the 
provincial level... . the current lieutenant-governor for Ontario is a 
black guy.” Right. And the Queen is an old white lady. 

The following was written, no doubt, by a westerner: “What is good 
for the west may cripple the maritimes, and having a system that allows 
for that is crucial to Canada’s existence.” Now if we can only get the 
politicians to admit this. 

Politics often has a bad reputation. One student found an unusual 
way of expressing this: “When we hear the word politics most of us 
associate it with the following words: scandalous, double-crossing, bias, 
and people who enjoy lying to us.” We might have difficulty finding that 
last “word” in the dictionary. : 

More than one person, in describing the adherents of certain 
ideologies, has labelled them “right-winged” and “left-winged.” Attack 
of the flying ideologues anyone? If they can fly straight, that is. 

From an exam: “Run-off system: a system where the rules and laws 
that do not appeal to the majority are gradually deleted, run-off because 
they are irrelevant.” I wish we could do that with the GST. 

I don't think I would want this person giving me directions: “Liber- 
alism often appears to be a two-way street. You either love it or you hate 
ite 

Mass conformity? Here? In Canada? “. . . there have always been 
those who strive for fair government and the right of the people to be 
herd.” 

One student referred to the Senate, not as the “chamber of sober 
second thought,” but as the “somber chamber of second thought.” No 
wonder all those senators look so unhappy. 

Then we move over to the House of Commons, where there is a 
different sort of problem: “The members of parliament who sit on the 
cabinet and are in charge of certain areas of the bureaucracy are not 
stable.” Many of us have suspected this for years, haven't we? 

The following was apparently written by one of our more militant 
students: “I understand why governments rise and fail, and some of the 
things I can do to help.” Pass the molotov cocktails, please! 

From an exam: “De jure - like ‘soup de jure’ but without the 
‘soup.’” Find that one on the menu. It sounds better than spicy fries. 

Also on an exam, one student coined a rather interesting label: a 
“fanatical realist.” Hans Morgenthau with a car bomb perhaps? Rein- 
hold Niebuhr with a hand grenade? 

A bit of understatement from an exam: “Hitler for example thought 
that the German race was the master-race. Because of this he murdered 
millions of Jews and gypsies. This can lead to hatred... .” 

We may need eyeglasses for this one: “Also, if only the views of 
one specific view are voiced, we are missing out on a vast number of 
different views... .” 

One student, trying to be gender-inclusive in his (or was it her?) use 
of language, coined the term “personkind.” 

Concerning the appointment of Supreme Court justices one student 
wrote, “This appointment is for life, or until they retire or die.” Is this 
perhaps what Scripture means by the “second death”? 

On an exam, someone--apparently a Beatles fan--coined a new 
ideology, “Marxism-Lennonism.” Perhaps he got by with a little help 
from his friends, 

From an exam question on public opinion polling: “The only way to 
find out, somewhat accurately, what everyone wanted was to ask them.” 
Did Angus Reid know it was that easy? 

One student wrote that “men and women . . . were created to 
compliment each other.” Nice dress, honey! Great bowtie, darling! 

Finally there was the convert who “accepted the faith after years of 
study and immoral living.” That must have been some catechism class!"® 
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Se EES SCRE eS REE I ES ES ES TRS SE ER ST EL! 
Benita Wolters’ Concert in Review 


by David Banga and Shelley 
Hogeveen 
In one of Redeemer's musical highlights of the year, 
Benita Wolters wowed a huge and appreciative audi- 
ence on Saturday, March 11. Wolters dispalyed her 
range in a program of classical, folk, and jazz music. 
As Wolters stated, she planned a program containing 
all three styles, so that those who came to hear classi- 
cal would be exposed to jazz, and vice versa. 
Largely through word of mouth, Wolters man- 
aged to draw a full house of people, which is remark- 
able for a single performer (especially considering most 
mainstages in the past have not attracted that large a 
crowd). Benita, now in her second year of a music 
major, has a strong reputation for her soaring soprano 
from various local experiences in high school, Vox 
Nouveau, and college choir, The recital itself was 
not a core requirement for her degree; rather, it was a 
“kick in the pants” (her words) to push herself to 
“work hard on the performance aspect of my degree.” 
After Lara Schat opened with prayer and made 
the required announcements, Benita showed her flex- 
ibility throughout the program as she switched from 
Italian to German to French selections. Benita showed 
us the essence of breath control and her tuning was 
exceptional. She had near perfect memorization with 
words, and complete control over her melodies. 
Although all were impressive, her Mozart was 
her strongest classical set. In addition, her perform- 
ance was greatly enhanced by the technical excellence 
and expressive style of pianist Melanie Westerveld. 
Selections from Pasatieri shifted the recital to a 


lighter, more experimental stage, Benita’s wry sense 
of humour came through in her choice of clever songs 
like “Angus” and the tongue-in-cheek (no pun in- 
tended) “Vocal Modesty.” 

Pasatieri's unusual harmonies made an effec- 
tive bridge to the folk music which followed. The 
highlight of this set was Benita’s moving rendition 
of “Black is the Colour,” Again, integral to the 
beauty of all three pieces in this set was the skill of 
her accompanist, special guest Chris Claus, whose 
many years of experience as guitarist was demon- 
strated in his stirring interpretations of each song, 

Wolters ended the evening with a jazz set which 
was very well received by the audience. Although 
classical pieces demonstrate technical ability, jazz 
was a very good choice with which to end. It is 
much more direct and accessible to an audience, and 
evoked a strong reaction from the crowd, In turn, 
Wolters seemed to be more relaxed during the folk 
and jazz sets, which conveyed an enjoyment on her 
part that transferred to the audience. Finally the 
selection of a jazz set was a very welcome addition 
as it is a genre seldom heard on campus which de- 
serves much more attention. Perhaps a future 
coffeehouse invitation to Benita and friends Dave 
Braid and Shawn Adams--who were exceptional on 
piano and bass--as well as other local jazz musi- 
cians, would finally rectify that situation. 

We hope the very talented (and hopefully still 
sane) Ms. Wolters will continue to share her talents 
with the college community in wonderful evenings 
such as the last one. We look forward to her next 


Photo by Dennis Van Staalduinen 


Review: 


“kick in the pants.” ® 


ii 


No Visa; No Greencard; No Passport: 


THE IMMIGRANTS 


by Angela Brouwer, Corrina Thalen, 
and Sara Weber 

What is the dream of every teenage girl in 
Canada? To meet Eric Lindros? No. To play 
on the Redeemer women’s basketball team? 
That’s close, but the real dream is to meet the 
world-famous group the Immigrants. 

For those rare few who have not been in- 
formed, the Immigrants consist of Paul Hogeterp, 
Rob Vanhartingsveldt, Pete Zantingh, and Fred 
Geus. The group formed a few years ago when 
Rob and Pete (who first began to play together 
here at Redeemer) combined talents with Paul 
for a talent show. Fred joined them last spring 
just prior to their first concert. 

The Immigrants initially covered contempo- 
rary rock by groups such as Blue Rodeo and Van 
Morrison, but after experimenting with Irish folk 


music, found it to be more satisfying. “We feel 
our talents are shown best through Celtic mu- 
sic,” said Rob, 

One of the questions the Immigrants are asked 
most frequently is, “How do you feel about play- 
ing secular music?” In response, Paul states “God 
is the Lord of all, including all kinds of music. 
We attempt to be God-glorifying in all we do. 
This doesn’t rule out the evil influences that may 
be there. We need freedom to make mistakes 
and search for what is really good.” 

In turn, Rob responded, “We keep an eye 
on what we play by asking ourselves if it keeps in 
line with what we believe.” The Immigrants have 
also had to learn to deal with a different environ- 
ment, as they have been widening the group’s 
exposure by performing at the bar scene. They 
expressed how supportive the Redeemer commu- 


nity along with their family and friends have been 
toward their decisions. 

Fans of the Immigrants may be surprised to 
learn that there is no profound reason behind the 
group’s name choice. “No reason, really. I just 
thought it sounded good and so I wrote it down,” 
answered Pete. Paul further explained that “Many 
have read into it about being dutch or religious, 
but really, it just sounded good.” 

Their dedication as a group has led them to 
the hope of a recording contract this summer, 
although the members also simply enjoy making 
music for its therapeutic value as a stress relief. 
The Immigrants have also begun to write their 
own songs, which will be performed at their next 
concert in the Redeemer auditorium on April 9th. 

In the big picture, the focus of the Immigrants 
is to take it one day at a time and just have fun. 
The members declare their appreciation for Celtic 
music’s expressed joy in simple things, as in the 
song “If I Was A Fisherman.” Being talented 
musicians and having a down-to-earth attitude, 
the Immigrants have the potential to reach many 
lands. 


ARTS / ENTERTAINMENT AT REDEEMER & ABROAD 
SHELLEY HOGEVEEN--EDITOR 


Affecting 
Gamma Rays 
& Man-in-the- 
Moon Mari- 
golds in the 
Black Box 


by Lies VanArragon 
The Effect of Gamma Rays on Man-In-The- 
Moon Marigolds, the second student-di- 
rected play to be performed this semester, 
was an intriguing and challenging show 

The action of Marigolds centers around 
Beatrice Hunsdorfer, the emotionally dis- 
turbed single mother of two, played with a 
wonderful intensity by Lori Pegg. Her 
daughters, Tillie and Ruth (played effec- 
tively by Michelle Aukema and Corine 
Vreugdenhil) are both struggling to cope 
with the confusing and often chaotic envi- 
ronments of home and school. For one, the 
answer has been to lose herself in school- 
work; the other has become mentally unsta- 
ble. 


Valerie Louter was exceptionally 
strong in the role of Nanny, an old and se- 
nile woman being boarded at the Hunsdorfer 
house, Her portrayal of extreme old age 
was remarkably convincing 

Another small but well-acted part was 
that of Janice Vickery (Corrina Thalen), one 
of Tillie’s fellow science fair competitors. 
Although small roles are often poorly devel- 
oped in amateur/student productions, this 
was not the case here. Director Shelley 
Hogeveen evidently took her responsibility 
to each of her actors seriously. 

Although the technical aspects of the 
play were rather lacking in subtlety, in gen- 
eral, Hogeveen and designer Winston Neutel 
used sound and light effectively to convey 
the appropriate mood or atmosphere of a 
scene. 

Marigolds deals with issues such as dis- 
illusionment with life and loss of control, 
and the effects that these experiences have 
on the different characters. A sensitive di- 
rection and excellent acting made the show 
highly successful. Hogeveen, cast, and 
crew are commended for their hard work.*® 


Visuac ExpLorations: Senior Art Exuisit 


by Michelle ter Haar 

It seems that the grass is greener in the Art De- 
partment these days. Once again, students are 
displaying their works, this time as products of a 
required senior level course for Redeemer Col- 
lege’s Art Major, Visual Explorations, the title 
of the exhibition, is as much an exploration for 
the student artists as it is for the viewers of their 
work. Anita Bull, Rob Kranendonk, Carl Jagt 
and Christina Schut have each struggled with the 
art-making process, producing works which chal- 
lenge viewers to respond with discoveries and 
explorations of their own. 

As one meanders through the gallery, it is 
evident from the video on display and the artists’ 
statements located by their works, that they would 
like the viewer to leave having learned something. 
While this demonstrates a sincere consideration 
for the viewer, the artists’ presentation of them- 
selves is stiff and uncomfortable and at times they 
scem to be apologizing for their works rather than 
confidently presenting them to be enjoyed and 
critiqued. 

At the exhibition’s opening on the night of 
March 10, Dr. Justin Cooper described the exhi- 
bition as a “gift” from the artists. To take his 
analogy a little further, the enjoyment of the gift 
comes in the “unwrapping” of the art works. 


The first “gift to unwrap,” in terms of loca- 
tion in the gallery, is a series by Rob Kranendonk, 
reflecting his well-developed talent of precisely 
rendering his subject matter. These four works 
are a series of tributes to influences on his art 
making, but only work as a series if one is privy 
to the explanations that the artist has for each 
piece. Rob’s most striking piece is Tribute #3, 
Representational Art or Representational Text, 
1994, Chalk Pastel. The work is a portrait of the 
late Canadian artist, Greg Curnoe, whose eyes 
and size capture one’s attention. The fact that 
Rob's four pieces are exhibited so close together 
causes the portrait to stand out because of its sharp 
contrast in colour from the other pieces, but the 
closeness does get in the way of experiencing each 
piece individually, 

Moving down the same wall, and to the far 
end of the gallery, Anita Bull's pieces catche one’s 
attention, On studying her works, one finds that 
while her technical skill is not very advanced, 
she has worked on making her simplicity of style 
a strength. The didactic nature and religious 
themes in her work reflect Byzantine and Renais- 
sance influences, and yet there is still room for 
personal interpretation on the part of the artist 
and the viewer. The different media that Anita 
has worked with adds complexity to her presen- 


tation, especially with her piece entitled, Revela- 


tion of a Miracle. Perhaps the most precise of her 


pieces, Revelation of a Miracle keeps the viewer's 
attention with the intricate lines carved into a tablet 
of Micro-Crystalline wax. It is unfortunate that 
the lighting at the end of the gallery produces a 


glare off of this piece and the one beside it, but if 


viewed at the proper angle it can be enjoyed and 
contemplated. 

Contrasting the simplicity of Anita's style, Carl 
Jagt’s work is complex and delightfully ambigu- 
ous. He too works with a variety of media, includ- 
ing living grass and video (see Redeemer College's 
daily publication of Time Our for information on 
when the video will be shown throughout the dura- 
tion of the exhibition). Carl's pieces challenge the 
viewer to re-evaluate traditional conceptions of the 
way things appear to be, and they are thereby suc- 
cessful in that they stimulate one’s thinking. This 
philosophical component comes across very strongly 
through his Narrative Exploration series in which 
he challenges the commonly accepted notion that 
all stories have a definite beginning and end. While 
the complexity of Carl's work is one of his strengths, 
it also a weakness, in that it sometimes serves to 
fragment his works. I found this to be true of his 
Independent Video Project, which is a twenty minute 
video that is broken down into three segments of 


varying lengths. On their own, each segment is 
strong, but when put together, there does not seem 
to be enough cohesion between the parts to war- 
rant their being grouped as one piece. 

Perhaps the largest, in terms of wall space, 
is Christina Schut’s piece, entitled, Mankind 
Forms of the Figure. Christina does a very con- 
vincing job of delicately rendering the human 
form. Her presentation is very polished, espe- 
cially with the railing and the black background 
on which her pieces are mounted. To success- 
fully render the human form is extremely diffi- 
cult, especially on such a large scale, and despite 
some minor anatomical difficulties, Christina has 
succeeded. Perhaps her strongest part of the piece 
is the black and white silhouette of the female 
figure. The silhouette abstracts the figure and 
places more emphasis on the intriguing lines and 
Shapes of the body than does a representation 
which includes a defined face. 

Overall, Visual Explorations is worth a trip 
to Redeemer College's Art Gallery, and will be 
there until April 14, 1994. I recommend that 
you seek out the artists and talk with them, ask- 
ing them questions and offering suggestions on 
how to strengthen their works. Congratulations, 
Rob, Anita, Carl and Christina on a successful 
exhibition, ® 
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ROYAL’S QUALIFY! 


by Eric Lammers 

The Ladies indoor soccer team accomplished 
what everyone expected they would. They 
have qualified for the upcoming provincial 
championships by placing second in the 
OCAA Western division tournament. The 
Royals won two games and lost one in the 
round robin tournament that determined 
which teams would advance to the Provincials 
which will be played later this month at Hum- 
ber College in Toronto. 

After having a long layoff due to the 
Reading Break, the Royals had two hard 
practices to prepare for the Tournament. 
Their first game was a narrow 1-0 defeat at 
the hands of arch rival Conestoga. The tide 
was turned as they defeated Sheridan 2-0. 
Tracy Van Dijk and Charlene Beerda scored 
two late goals to bury the defending provin- 
cial champions. Goaltender Deb Vanderstelt 
had a stellar performance earning the highly 
coveted shutout. The Royals ended the tour- 
nament by defeating Canadore 1-0. Charlene 
Beerda completed a successful day by netting 
the winner for the Royals. The Royals fin- 
ished the day with two wins and a loss, good 
enough for second place and a berth in the 
upcoming provincials, 

It will be interesting to see how the Roy- 
als perform at the OCAA provincial champi- 
onships. Coach Al Brown used only three 


There it Was. 


by Ralph Pot 


The Men’s volleyball team’s rollercoaster 


season has finally come to a close. The team 
finished the regular season with ten wins and 
eight losses, a great accomplishment consider- 
ing the youth of the squad. With first place 
Cambrian moving up to the Division I Champi- 
onships immediately, the Royals found them- 
selves in a wide open race to become Division 
Il Gold Medallists 

In the Championships, the Royals were 
placed in a pool with Canadore and Algonquin, 
two teams with whom the Royals have split 
matches this season. To advance to the medal 
round the Royals had to finish in the top two of 
their pool after round robin play. The Royals 
defeated Canadore in five games, but lost to 
Algonquin in four. Our poor Royals’ fate was 
no longer in their own hand, as they awaited the 
outcome of the Algonquin vs. Canadore game. 
For the Royals to advance, Algonquin had to 
beat Canadore as well 

Our men were on the edge of their seat the 
entire match, cheering for the Algonquin 
Thunder on every point. But Canadore would 
not go down easy, forcing the Thunder to a fifth 
game 


WHOOMP! 


defence in the last tournament, so each of 
them had to play two thirds of the game. 

Lisa Breukelman, Roxanne Broer and Jen 
Westerhoff are all outstanding full-backs but 
it is asking quite a bit of them to play that 
many minutes. Although the Royals qualified 
it was evident that work is needed if they are 


The Thunder seemed to have Canadore on 
the ropes in the fifth game, much to the delight 
of the Royals. However the Thunder failed to 
put away Canadore on game point, giving the 
underdogs new life. 

Canadore fought back, and went on to win 
the fifth and deciding game of the match. This 
left all three teams in the pool with one win 
and one loss, but more importantly, left the 
Royals out of the medal round, having won one 
less game than the other two teams in the pool, 
Tough one. 

Thus, Redeemer’s season came to a 
screeching halt. Canadore, whom they had 
beaten in the championships, went on to win 
the bronze. Algonquin, whom they had beaten 
earlier in the season, and took to five games at 
the championships, went on to win the gold. 
Our Royals had to settle for fifth. Tough one. 

Congratulations must go out to Rich 
VanHuizen (the tall funny-looking guy), who 
was voted league and tournament all-star. The 
team also says farewell to captain Phil 
Teeuwsen who has completed his fourth year 
of eligibility on the varsity volleyball team. 
Farewell Phil! 

As for next year, the future looks great. 
All but Phil are returning next year, and given 
the youth, talent, competitiveness, and team 
chemistry that were evident this year, the 
future for men’s volleyball looks as bright as 
the sun on freshly fallen snow 

“Til next year . . .% 


Royals Scoreboard 


Men’s Basketball 
OBC 82 Redeemer 79 
OBC 93 Redeemer 74 


Men's Hockey 


Ancaster 8 Redeemer 6 


Men’s Volleyball Championships 


Redeemer 2 Canadore | 
Algonquin 2 Redeemer | 


Upcoming Event: 


Women’s Soccer 

Conestoga | Redeemer 
Redeemer 2 Sheridan 
Redeemer | Canadore 


Men’s Sogcer 
Humber 5 
Conestoga 5 
Niagra 2 
Redeemer | 


Redeemer 
Redeemer 
Redeemer 
Confederation 0 


Men's Basketball Championships at Eastern Pentecostal Bible College 


Photo by Mike Brinkman 
to fulfil their potential at the provincials. 


The Lady Royals will spend the next few 
weeks preparing for the provincials. Coach 
Al Brown hopes to have his team in fine form 
to compete with Ontario’s best women soccer 
teams. Good luck ladies, you have done well 
so far.# 


More Thoughts 
of the Deep Kind 


by Eric Lammers 

P will there be sports in heaven? I'm not 
sure, but if there is, every game will probably 
end in a tie. 


Sometimes I wish I was taller. 

Do you think Wheaties really help people 
play sports? I’m not sure. They sure are neat 
commercials though. 

> Did you know that Borje Salming is 
marketing a new brand of underwear? 

> Baby Giraffes grow an inch every day. 

P 1 like Gatorade but I think snow is the 
beverage for athletes. Snow is very refresh- 
ing, cold and crunchy. I like it. 

> What would motivate someone to become a 
boxer? I'm not sure. I enjoyed watching 
Rocky but I think I'd rather luge. 


PI wonder if Carol Burnett played Tennis?® 


The Hockey 
Season Ends 


by Jim Krale 

As with much of Royals athletics, our 
hockey season drew to a close last Friday 
night as our guys played their final game 
in an exhibition match against the 
Ancaster Rink Rats. This team, made up 
of arena staff from both or Ancaster’s fa- 
cilities, edged out the Royals 8 to 6.\ The 
Royals, assisted on the ice by coaches 
Ralph Luimes and Don Stelpstra, Tim 
Van Dijk and Clarence Keesman, for the 
most part played exceptionally well. 

This year was very much a re- 
building year for the squad and coach 
Luimes stated his “appreciation for the 
diligence of the players, and everyone 
else involved with the team who, being a 
young group, still stuck it out and made 
it a season of learning and development.” 
This year’s hockey team should not be 
measured in terms of wins and losses!! 
Luimes said “our personal growth and 
development should be the gage of meas- 
urement, not the scoreboard.” As statis- 
tician for the team, this was quite evi- 
dent. 

As the season progressed much 
improvement was made in the way our 
guys played, both in the tangible areas 
where I recorded the numbers and in 
other areas of performance. While the 
royals were out-shot in most games, they 
were generally able to stay in the game 
and keep the scores close, especially in 
the second half of the season. This is 
due both to the hard work of our goalies 
and to the persistance and smart play of 
those who played outside of the crease. 
In terms of face-offs, our guys main- 
tained control of 50% of them in the 
early part of the season, progressing to 
up to 75% of the face-offs of some 
games at the end of the season. As well, 
“handling the puck and passing have 
greatly improved [since our Christmas 
break]” said Luimes. 

Overall, “skill development was 
good and puts us in good standing for fu- 
ture years,” said the coach. The focus of 
the begining of next years season will be 
“continued improvement in areas of puck 
handling and passing and learning disci- 
plined play in controlling the play in 
front of our net.” 

Congratulations guys, for your 
hard work and on your growth this sea- 
son individually and as a team! We all 
look forward to next year's season.’® 


A Royal Pain in the Side of Confederation 


by Sasha Gruetzmacher 


The guys on the indoor soccer team won't be shaving their heads this season!! 


The team 


played well despite some initial upsets. Ralph Pot had knee surgery which kept him form play- 
ing in the invitational tournament. Steve Herfst's injured hand caused him some trouble when he 
played in net, Luckily, the guys had another goalie, Danny Bird, that kept them in the game. 

The invitational which was held in Scarborough was the first for the men’s team in several 
years. The men played well but were unaccustomed to the speed and fell short in their first three 
games. After a determined effort the team managed a tie in the final match. The scores of the 
games were as follows: 2-1 for the Loyalists, 1-0 for Sheridan, 3-0 for Humber, and 1-1 against 
University of Waterloo. The goal scorers were Allan Vander Wier, and Fred Breukelman. 

The Regionals were held at Conestoga College in Kitchener, The scores for the tournament 
were: 5-0 for Conestoga, 6-0 for Humber, 2-1 for Niagara, and 2-1 for Redeemer against Con- 
federation, The goal scorers were Ralph Pot, Paul Vanden Brink and Scott de Vries. Con- 
gratulations to Scott Devries who scored all the game winning goals of both the outdoor and in- 


door season, 


The scores do not reflect the level of play the men’s team showed, Eric Lammers, Trevor 
Rochon, and Fred Breukelman, provided strong defensive play, Ralph Pot , Paul Vanden Brink 
, and Scott de Vries headed the offensive threat, 

With the experience they acquired from the indoor season, and the unity it has brought to 
the team, I can see many more wins in the future. I look forward to seeing these men playing 
again next year. 


Page 10 


CROWN 


REVIEW 
Hypertext 
Fiction: 


Literary Work or 
Video Game? 


* Moulthrop, Stuart. 
Victory Garden, 
Cambridge, MS: Eastgate Sys., 1991. 


by J. Doelman 

I spent part of my reading week 
wandering through the labyrinth of 
Victory Garden, one of the most 
praised of a recent spate of compu- 


ter-based literary works usually 
referred to as “Hyperfiction.” 

These works are not simply novels 
or poems published on floppy disks, 
but in many ways are a new sort of 
genre that exploits the possibilities 
offered by such programs as Win- 
dows. Victory Garden has neither a 
beginning nor an end, or if it does, 
these are determined by the indi- 
vidual reader. It consists of a 
collection of literary segments 
grouped around the Persian Gulf 
War and a cast of related characters. 
Each segment is linked to other 
segments; by choosing one word 
from the segment you are looking at, 
you can establish a host of other 
links, leaving the route taken com- 
pletely up to the individual. One 
does not so much read a work like 
Victory Garden as explore it. In my 
exploration of the text, I experienced 
a high degree of randomness, mostly 
due to my inexperience with Win- 
dows and poor control of the mouse. 

Hyperfiction in general, and 
Victory Garden in particular posi- 
tions itself firmly in the post-modern 
literary tradition, that is if post- 
modernism can be said to have a 
“tradition.” Moulthrop is a scholar 
of the American post-modernist 
writer Thomas Pynchon, and the 
work itself invokes the seminal post- 
modern story “The Garden of 
Forking Paths” by Jorge Luis 
Borges. Hyperfiction has the poten- 
tial to be the ultimate post-modern 
genre: meaning is infinitely manifold 
and indeterminate. The author has 
“disappeared” in relinquishing so 
much of the shaping to the reader. 
Most of all, there is the sense of 
“play” in reading a work like 
Victory Garden. 

My experience of Victory 
Garden was disconcerting and at 
times frustrating, but this may stem 
from my lack of experience with this 
new form. I am intrigued by the 
possibilities that hyperfiction offers. 
I have left Victory Garden in Win- 
dows on the first computer on the 
left in the computer lab. I invite you 
to explore it (but not to copy it!), 
and let me know what you think, 
either in person or through the 
CROWN. | have placed the introduc- 
tion to it on reserve in the library 
under English 103,% 


The Cross & 


the Dinosaur 


This essay was written for (but never submitted to) the Globe & Mail's Facts & Arguments Page. As a result, please note that 
it is addressed to the public at large rather than to specifically to the Redeemer Community. It hinges on an encounter I had 
with a camera crew in the library over the Christmas break. 1 still don't know exactly why they were filming in the library. 


by Dennis VanStaalduinen 

A camera crew from 100 Huntley Street disturbed my Studying today. I was reading in the library of my college--a Christian 
university college--when they moved in on me with their gear, setting up a camera and some lights right next to me. I tried to 
ignore them at first. They were quiet enough--certainly polite. But it soon became apparent that they were planning to shoot 
in that corner of the library and that I would either have to move or be shot. I should have moved. But I suppose my vanity 
was piqued by the prospect of appearing on television. So I hung around trying to be inconspicuously conspicuous for a while, 
trying to look as wholesome and as average as possible, regretting that I hadn’t shaved, regretting that I wasn’t wearing a tie or 
a sweater. I forgot for the moment how much the Huntley Street program disturbs me--that’s how much I wanted to be on 
T.V.. But hey, television does that to people. 

I didn’t forget for long. 

An announcer appeared and began rehearsing his lines, He was talking in a low, comforting voice about “people who 
party,” and “people who think that drinking and a good time have to go together.” I pricked up my ears. I “party” on occa- 
sion, and have been known to enjoy myself at a party with a beer in my hand. It’s fun. Mind you, I also think that as a poten- 
tially dangerous substance, alcohol has to be treated with care and respect, and that “partying” as a lifestyle can be quite hol- 
low. But was that what he was getting at? He went on: he suggested that people don’t need alcohol; they need the Holy Spirit 
acting in their lives. Okay. . . I was still mostly with him--alcohol isn’t a need to me, Jesus is. And I could agree with his 
next statement too, when he said that “being a Christian doesn’t mean you can’t have fun.” It was when he continued and said, 
“we shouldn’t walk around with “the grumpies’ on our face but should show everybody the joy of faith” that I realized what 
was wrong here and realized that I had to get out. 

“I guess I’m in your way,” I mumbled as I was pulling together my things. 

“Yeah, sort of,” one of them said apologetically. But then he brightened, “unless you want to be on T.V..” 

I almost responded with something snide-but-clever, but thought the better of it and just excused myself. I left the library, 
left them to their business with the same overwhelming sense of embarrassment I feel when I see their business on television. 

The frustrating element of it is that on one level, Huntley Street and I are speaking the sanie language: we are, after all, 
talking about the same God--we believe in the same God. And I agreed with that speaker on most of the surface details of his 
argument. It was the progression that bothered me. In the movement from principle to application he had made a few simplis- 
tic leaps of logic worthy of Barney the Purple preschool Dinosaur. He was saying implicitly “alcohol bad; Holy Spirit good.” 
Worse, he was equating internal spiritual joy with external emotional happiness. And still worse, he was offering the Holy 


Spirit to the television audience as anyseape from “the grumpies”. In other words, under the guise of offering a comforting 
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message of hope, he was offering faith as a stimulant, a quick fix, as--dare I Say it--an opiate. It was as if he was saying 
“bored with booze? Try Jesus! He'll make you happy!” Well, that has about the same value as telling someone “have a nice 
day.” Both are mostly meaningless sets of words, for although both contain nice sentiments, both fail to address the deeper hu- 
man questions involved: questions of indulgence, of suffering, of pain, of beauty, of faith, of joy. 

I'm afraid that if Christianity were the religion being sold by 100 Huntley Street it would drive me to the drink. I would 
want nothing to do with such a religion. 

Later today, still a little cynical about the encounter, I thought of starting an “I Hate Huntley” club, much like the “I Hate 
Barney” clubs springing up among the parents of preschoolers all over the continent. Then J started to think more about 
Barney and Huntley. It suddenly occurred to me that the similarities between the two shows are not as superficial as they 
might at first appear. 

But wait: Barney is a kids show, ostensibly presenting pluralistic, secular values to preschoolers in order that they will 
grow up to be responsible citizens; Huntley Street is a show for adults, ostensibly presenting religious, spiritual values to unbe- 
lieving adults in order that they will become Christians. They’re totally different aren’t they? In terms of their principles, yes 
they are. Each is very earnestly committed to its own school of thought, and the schools of thought are, in many ways, anti- 
thetical. However, in terms of applying their principles, the shows are eerily similar. 

Biologists have a good word for this phenomenon. Webster’s New World Dictionary defines it like this: “con ver gence 
Biol. the development of similarities in unrelated organisms living in the same environment.” Because they are dealing with 
the same challenge--speaking to North American society--in the same environment--television--the two organisms have evolved 
in much the same way and have come to look very much alike. 

And so, the evidence: Barney the Dinosaur speaks in simple, lowest-common-denominator language; he sings simple 
songs; his simple message is “be happy, love people”; he reduces complex things like human relationships to simple platitudes; 
a smile is indelibly moulded onto his big purple face; he is an escape. 100 Huntley Street speaks in simple, lowest-common- 
denominator language; it presents simple songs; its simple message is “be happy, love God”; it reduces complex things like 
faith to simple platitudes; a smile is indelibly moulded onto its corporate image; it is an escape. Both are staffed with too- 
happy, too-well-adjusted hosts and supporting casts. Both are filmed in a hazy nether nether land of colour and non-offensive 
music. Both deal heavily in fantasy. Both use a tone of moral superiority to tell the audience member “if you were this good, 
you could be this happy!” On both shows, anything can serve as an allegory for something profound. On both shows, com- 
mercial breaks are used to peddle like-minded merchandise, whether that takes the form of supplementary videos or plush 
dolls. If Barney were to build a headquarters somewhere, I’m sure it would look much like the garish fairyland structure 
Crossroads Communications has built for itself in Burlington--lofty ideals and retrogressive fantasy ignoring good taste all the 
way around it. Neither show allows real discussion to take place; both project a myth of unanimity by setting up straw men 
and knocking them down. Both seem to be more interested in pleasing a market than in speaking meaningful words. 

Non-Christians: please note that I am not criticizing the intentions of the persons producing 100 Huntley Street--they are 
very sincere in what they are trying to do, 

Producers: you are in a very dangerous position. Remember that our culture is defining us, your fellow Christians, by 
what they see on your show, and that if you put on a show that is Superficial, moralistic, and sentimentalized, they will see our 
faith as being the same, You are cheapening things which we hold very dear, destroying them for another generation. Please 
take a close look at that. 

Fellow Christians; don’t feel as if you are betraying God by being critical of what even the most well-intentioned of His 
people are doing. The opposite is true: it’s your responsibility. That's not to say that we should fight against the show per se, 
but we should at least be able to evaluate it clearly so that we can offer something better. 

Just as parents are very right to be wary of what the big purple hypnotist is doing to their children, Christians should not 
fail to be critical of what their fellow Christians might be doing to their faith. ® 
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I have always wondered about the mentality 
of guys who say, “Check out that babe!” and 
other related sayings that are usually attrib- 
uted to “guy talk.” This was brought to my 
attention recently while sitting in my local 
coffee shop reading the Toronto SUN. 

While I was enjoying my hot chocolate 
and reading the aforementioned paper, one of 
my friends walked in and said, “Did you see 
page 3 today?” Page three of this paper, for 
those of you who have never opened the SUN, 
is notorious for having a picture of some 
scantily clad young female (usually between 
the age of 18-25) in some pose. I usually 
have a superfluous look at page 3 and con- 
tinue right on to page 6 (my favourite page 
next to the editorials and Ms. Blatchford). 

But after my friend said this I had an- 
other look. There she was, as usual, decked 
out in some skimpy swimwear. I did not find 
her as attractive as my friend had lead me to 
believe. There was something wrong with the 
way she was smiling--it looked forced. | 
pointed this out to my friend, who had, by 
this time, bought his coffee and sat himself 
down next to me to admire the splendour and 
glory of page 3. He looked at me as if I was 
on the way of going totally mad. “You're 
looking at her face?!?” “Oh,” I thought, 
“What else should I be looking at?” 

A heated debate ensued 

One of my philosophies in life (for there 
are many) is that I will never make up my 
mind whether or not someone else is attrac- 
tive until she (or he) has spoken at least five 
words to me. In this way I can begin.to un- 
derstand not just the surface details but who a 
person really is 

Proverbs 31 comes to mind. “Charm is 
deceptive, and beauty is fleeting . . .” (vs 
30). I really believe this to be true. If you 
like someone solely on the basis of appear- 
ances, you really have a rude awakening com- 
ing 

Appearance is important, mind you. It 
is usually the first thing that attracts two peo- 
ple together. However, it should not be the 
only thing that keeps the relationship going. 

This world in which we live has become 
so “hung up” on material goods and posses- 
sions that we have become very materialistic 
in the way we choose our friends and/or part- 
ners 

The mentality goes like this: “Look 
who I'm dating. I can’t wait to show her/him 
off to all my friends. Boy, will they be envi- 
ous ” What kind of relationship is this 
going to become? Dating someone because 
their hair colour goes well with the interior of 
your sports car is quite possibly another 
wrong reason to date someone 

If we get caught up in worldly pursuits 
and passions, we are setting ourselves up for 
a very big fall. In an earlier article I dis- 
cussed “lusting of the heart” when it dealt 
with pornography, my point here is a little 
more subtle. There is the human potential to 
develop a picture in our minds of that “per- 
fect mate,” so perfect (read worldly perfect) 
that you will have the tendency to compare 
every potential girlfriend or boyfriend to this 
mental image. This is bound to lead to fail- 
ure because everyone has their flaws 

Further, if you start dating someone, 
you might be inclined to to make her or him 
You will be missing 
out on the joy of discovering who she or he 


into this “perfect mate.” 


really is and rejoicing in the differences 

How can you respect someone’s feelings and 
opinions if you're concentrating on the physi 
cal appearances? How can you discover who 
someone really is if you're trying to turn 
them into your “perfect partner”? 

I won't bore you with the “Dave Phi 
losophies of Dating” (taken from many 
sources and integrated into my outlook on this 
very sensitive subject) but I will say that if 
the focus of any friendships you have and any 
dating relationship you pursue is on Him and 
Him alone, you will have a real foundation 
for something very good. If not, it will only 
be skin deep 

In all your endeavours may our Lord and 
Saviour, Jesus Christ, be your strength. ® 
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The “cultural mandate” revealed in 
Genesis 1:28 is God's first command to 
us and the foundation upon which all 
subsequent revelation is based. This 
mandate is crucial to our understanding 
of our task in God's creation. God 
commands us as His image bearers to 
subdue and develop His creation. As 
Christians actively working out this 
command we must make every effort to 
ensure that our labour in subduing and 
developing the creation is done within 
the norms given us in Scripture, 

Western society is constantly 
chasing after further development and 
progress with little forethought. Often, 
we fail to consider the potential impact 
of new technology, assuming that 
anything which is newer, bigger, faster, 
more powerful, etc., is better, How- 
ever, the criteria by which we measure 
progress is frequently distorted and 
based on norms which do not reflect 
Biblical teaching. More often than not, 
these norms denote service to a god 
other than the one true God. 

For example, if we consider the 
development of industry. we see that the 
main goal is increased production, ,.. This 
goal leads to the quest for the develop- 
ment of production equipment that will 
increase productivity and lower labour 
costs. Thus, any progress is measured 
against the criteria of productivity and 
labour costs. Such a focus reveals an 
ultimate goal of economic growth which 
is motivated by the desire for material 
prosperity. 

While the development of industry 
is one facet of the cultural mandate, this 
development (as it has been manifested 
in the last several centuries) has not 
taken place within Biblical norms, 
Society today suffers the consequences 
of this misguided development. 
Poverty, economic instability, the 
environmental crisis and the 
objectification of people in the work 
place and as consumers are the result. 

A study of Scripture reveals norms 
such as stewardship and justice. The 
work of industry is not exempt from 
these norms. Therefore, as industry 
develops, it must do so in accordance to 
a variety of norms. When using the 
resources found in creation we must do 
so wisely. The world is not am infinite 
resource or garbage can, The produc- 
tion line must not become a human 
wasteland where humans are nothing 
more than automatons. Humans must 
be able to work in situations which 
preserve their dignity, enable them to 
act responsibly and creatively and allow 


them to take pride in their work. 


“Progress” which results in 
environmental destruction and the 
depletion or elimination of human 
responsibility and creativity can only be 
considered progress by the god of 
material prosperity, not our God. As 
Christians we must take seriously our 
responsibility of ensuring that progress 
is measured by God's norms and 
nothing else. 
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